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** Was not our Lord a little child, 
Taught by degrees to pray, 
By father dear and mother mild 
Instructed day by day ? 

And loved He not of heaven to talk 

With children in His sight, 
To meet them in His daily walk, 

And to His arms invite ? 

What though around His throne of fire 

The everlasting chant, 
Be wafted from the seraph choir 

In glory jubilant ? 

Yet stoops He, ever pleased to mark 

Our rude essays of love. 
Faint as the pipe of wakening lark, 

Heard by some twilight grove." 

Keble. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THEY ALL CO TO THE SEA SIDE. 

I NE day in June the boys 
and girls were all up in 
the large play room at 
the top of the house. 

The sun shone in 
and made the room so 
hot that they could not 
jump and shout, but 
they just lay on the 
floor with their bricks 
and dolls. 

There came a loud 
ring of the bell just at the top of the stairs, 
out side the play room door. 
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Nurse went down to see what the bell rang 
for. When she came up she said, "Your 
Aunt Bell has come, and she wants to see you 
all ; so get up quick and let me brush your 
hair, and make you neat and fit to be seen." 

Their aunt was so kind that they were all 
glad to hear she had come, and each child 
stood quite still to let nurse brush its hair 
and wash its face. 

When they were all quite neat nurse went 
down stairs first with Pet in her arms. Pet 
was four years old. Then, next to nurse so 
that she could hold her gown, came Rose, 
she was six years old ; then came Fred, he 
was eight ; then Loo, who was ten ; and last 
of all Tom, who was twelve. 

When they were all safe down stairs nurse 
gave a knock at the room door, and a voice 
cried out, 

" Come in." 

So in they all went and ran straight up to 
their aunt, who gave each one a kiss. 

" How thin and pale they all look, poor 
dears ! " she said, with a kind smile, as she 
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took Pet from nurse's arms and sat her on 
her own lap. ^' I am sure a few weeks at the 
sea side would do them a world of good. 
Would you like to go with me to the sea 
side, my dears ? " 

" Oh, that we should," said Tom, with a 
jump and a clap of his hands. 

And then each child gave a jump and a 
clap, and said, " That we should.'* 

** And will you all be good the whole time 
if I let you go with your kind aunt ? " said 
their mam. 

** That we will, dear mum,'' said Tom. 

And then all the rest said, " That we 
will." 

In a few more days the aunt came to the 
house to fetch them. She took them all with 
her in two cabs. 

Nurse went in one cab with Pet and Fred 
and Loo, and aunt in one cab with the rest ; 
and there was a great big black box and a 
small box on the top of each cab. They 
went in the cabs down two or three long 
streets, and then they got out of the cabs and 
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were put in the train. As they were not big 
there was room for them all in one place in 
the train. They had not been in it long 
when there came a loud shriek that made 
aunt jump, and then they were off. 

Oh, how glad they were to be off at last ! 
They all gave a shout and a laugh. 

Three stood at each door to watch the 
things as they went past. The train went so 
fast that they could just see the trees, and 
the sheep and cows in the fields, and then 
they were gone. 

When they had been in the train for some 
time nurse gave each child a bun and a drink 
of milk, and then Pet went to sleep on her 
lap, and Rose lay down on the seat and went 
to sleep too. 

At last the train stood still, and out they 
all got. They were glad to be on their feet 
once more. 

" Would you like to walk to the house, or 
go in a fly ? " said the aunt. 

" Oh, I would like to walk please, aunt," 
said Tom, " my legs are so stiff." 
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"And so would I/' "And so would I," 
cried Loo and Fred So aunt took these 
three to walk with her, and nurse took the 
three small ones in a fly. 

They soon came to the house. It was 
such a nice house, close to the sea — so close 
that they could sit in the rooms and watch 
the waves dash on the shore. 

" Oh, this is nice," they said, when they 
saw the house. " Why, we are close to the 
sea.'' 

" Yes ; I took a house so near the sea that 
you might play on the beach all day," said 
the aunt. ** Now we will have tea, and then 
you may play on the beach till it is time to 
go to bed.'' 

So they had a good tea, and then they all 
ran down to the beach. 

Oh, how nice it was to see the blue sea so 
bright in the sun shine, and to feel the cool 
wind blow on their cheeks. 

They did not stay long on the beach that 
night, for, as they had been so much in the 
train, nurse said she would put them all to 
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bed in good time, that they might have a 
long night's rest. So to bed they all went, 
and soon they all slept. 

The next day they woke up quite fresh. 

As soon as they had had their bread and 
milk aunt said, " Now we will go out" 

Nurse soon put on their hats and boots, 
and out they all went. 

First their aunt took them to a shop, and 
she bought each child a spade and a pail ; 
and then she bought them each a pair of sand 
shoes, for she said the sea would spoil their 
best black boots, and that would be a shame. 

When aunt had bought these things they 
all went down to the beach to play. 

Oh, what fun they did have ! they dug 
wells with their spades, and then they built a 
great house with the sand, so big that they 
could put Pet in it, and they stuck it with 
bright shells to make it smart, blue and pink 
and white shells. At last the house fell down, 
and Pet was hid in the sand, and that made 
her cry, but nurse soon got her out and made 
her laugh. 
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Then they all took off their shoes and 
socks, and ran in to the sea, and that was the 
best fun of all. 

All that first day they spent on the beach, 
they were so glad to be near the sea. And 
aunt sat by with her book and her work, and 
now and then gave them a nod and a smile ; 
she was glad to see them so bright and 

gay. 

" They will soon get red cheeks down here, 

I think, nurse," she said. 

And nurse said she thought there was no 

doubt of that. 




CHAPTER II. 



THE DOG TRUE. 



In the house next door there was a young 
man whose name was John. Tom and Fred 
soon made friends with this young man who 
sat a great deal on a long seat in front of 
the house to smoke and play with his dog 
True. 

At first Tom and Fred felt some fear of 
True, for he was a great big black dog and 
could knock a man down, he was so strong. 
He had a fine black coat with curls all down 
the back, and long soft ears with brown tips, 
brown feet, and a white spot at the point of his 
long sharp nose. His eyes were brown and 
soft and large ; he had a kind face, that did 
not look as though he would like to hurt. 
His tail was big with long black hair, it was 
like a broom. 
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One day the young man was at play with 
his dog, and Tom and Fred stood still to 
watch ; they did not like to come too near for 
fear the dog should bite them. The dog 
knew all sorts of tricks, he could jump quite 
high, and sit up and beg, and shake hands, 
and swim in the sea for a stick or a stone, 
and find John's stick though it had been hid 
quite a long way off. 

This John had as kind a face as his dog, 
he had a bright smile, and nice white teeth. 
His teeth and eyes shone when he spoke. 
When he saw Tom and Fred look at his 
dog, he said, 

" Come here my men, and speak to the dog, 
he will not hurt you, he is too kind for that." 

So the two boys came near, and the young 
man John made True shake hands with them. 

" Would you like to have a ride on his 
back ? " said John. 

" Yes, please sir," said the boys. 

So he first gave Tom a ride up and down, 
and then Fred, They thought it great fun 
to ride on the dog's back, and the dog gave 
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his tail a wag, as much as to say, " I think it 
fun too." 

" True is a wise dog," said John ; " he 
knows how to find his way if he wants to go 
to a place. Shall I tell you what he did 
once ? " 

" Yes, please sir," said Tom and Fred. 

" Well, then, sit down on the seat here, and 
I will tell you." 

So Tom and Fred got on the seat and sat 
quite still, while this kind young man told his 
tale. 

'* I was quite a boy when I first had True," 
he said. '* My old dad gave him to me on 
my birth day. True and I soon got to be 
great friends, I can tell you. He went with 
me to school, and would take my books for 
me by his mouth if I put a strap round them 
so that he could hold them. He ran by my 
side, and would let no one touch the books 
but me. When he saw me safe at school he 
would go home, and then come back and 
fetch me when it was time to leave. He 
would run when the clock struck four from 
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our house to the school, and wait at the door 
till I came out, and then he gave a leap and 
bark for joy when he saw me, and nm round 
and round my feet, and he would jump up at 
me so that at times he made me fall down in 
the mud; for I was not so big or strong 
then as I am now. When I fell down all 
the boys would laugh at me, and then True 
would run at them and bark, and make them 
all run off. 

" Well, some years went by, and True got 
more and more fond of me, and I got more 
fond of him. But I grew up to be a man, 
and I had to go and work to earn bread and 
cheese, you see. And to do that I had to 
go and live in a large town. I had two small 
rooms at the top of a tall house, and there 
was no place to keep a big dog like True. 
He made such a noise with his loud bark, 
and such a mess with his feet when he went 
up and down stairs, that the man of the house 
did not like it. He made a great fuss, and 
said he would not put up with it, that I must 
not keep my great dog in his house for he 
was not fit for a town house. 
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" Well, just at that time I had to go in a 
ship to a place they call Cork. I had a friend 
in Cork, so I thought I would take True with 
me and give him to my friend. 

" I put a strong strap round True's throat, 
and took him with me in the train. We had 
to go a long way in the train, and then a long 
way in a ship on the sea. 

*' It was night when we went on board the 
ship; the wind was high, and it made the sea 
rough, and the ship toss on the top of the 
waves, and poor True was sick, 

"Well, we got to Cork at last I was 
there a few days, and then I went back home 
in the ship ; but I left True with my friend. 

" I could not bear to say good bye to True, 
for I did not like to leave him at all. My 
friend bound him up with a strong rope in his 
yard at the back of the house. 

" * I will tie him up tight for a few days,' 
he said, ' till he gets to know us all. You 
may be sure we will be kind to him. He is 
a fine dog, and I like to have him.' 

** I saw True the last day I was in Cork 
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tied by a strong rope to a ring in the wall in 
the back yard. 

'* So I went back to my work and my two 
rooms in the big town. I felt dull with no 
True to go out with me ; but I knew it was 
no use to feel dull, so I did not think of True 
more than I could help. 

" I had been home some days, it might have 
been two weeks, when one night I heard a 
loud bark in the street. It was just like 
True's bark, but I knew that True was a long 
way off at Cork, so I went on with my work. 

" But the bark did not leave off; it kept on 
for a long time just out side the house, and 
then I heard a dog scratch and beat at the 
house door. 

" There was no one up in the house but me. 

All the rest were in bed, so I thought I 

• would go down to the door and see what 

sort of a dog it was that made such a noise, 

and send him off. 

" Down I went, and as I went down the 
stairs I could hear more and more that the 
bark was just like True's. 
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" Well, I went to the door, and put my head 
out to look, and I felt two great big paws on 
my neck, and a great tongue lick my face, and 
I knew it was my own old True, I think I 
was as glad to see him as he was to see me. 

" He had found his way back to me all the 
way from Cork. He must have come in the 
ship and in the train. No one can tell how 
he did it. It must have been by his scent 

" You may be quite sure that I kept True 
with me from that time, for I had found out 
what love he had for me. I went to live in 
a house where they did not mind dogs, and 
dear old True has not left me since, and I 
will not part with him as long as he lives if I 
can help it. I have quite toiade up my mind 
to that." 

When they had heard this tale Tom and 
Fred each gave the dog a pat on the head, 
and he gave them a lick on the face ; that 
was the way he gave a kiss. From that day 
Tom and Fred and True and the kind young 
man were great friends, and had lots of fun. 



CHAPTER III. 



TOM AND FRED GO OUT TO FISTf. 
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on the 
beach 
was all 
they 
did one 
day, 
till 
they 

saw the young man with his dog True. 

Tom and Fred ran up to him at once and 

gave True a pat. 

" Well, boys," said the young man, " this 

is a fine day. Would you like to go with 

me in a boat to try to catch some fish ? " 
The boys both cried " Yes, please," and 

ran to their aunt to ask if they might go. 
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" Oh dear aunt, do please let us go in the 
boat ; it will be such fun." 

Then the young man, John, came up, and 
he took off his hat, and said, 

" I hope, miss, you will let the boys go 
with me to fish. I will take great care of 
them ; it is quite a safe boat." 

Then the aunt said, " It is so kind of you 
to wish to take them that I must let them 
go. I am sure they will be good boys, and 
do all that you tell them." 

So John took Tom and Fred each by the 
hand and led them down to the boat, and all 
the girls went to see them start 

It was a small boat with two men in it. 
They had a large net to catch the fish. John 
and the two boys were soon in the boat, and 
then the men each took a great oar to row ; 
but they did not. row far. Soon they put up 
a sail to catch the wind, and then the wind 
blew them fast on the top of the waves. 
The waves made the boat go up and down in 
such a way that Tom and Fred were thrown 
down when they stood on their feet This 
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made them laugh, they thought it great 
fun. 

" You have not got your sea legs yet," said 
one of the men, *' you must just sit still or lie 
down in the boat." 

But Tom did not like to sit still. 

" May I learn to row ? " he said. 

*'You may try by all means," said John, 
and he put the boy on the seat and gave him 
an oar. 

But the oar was so big that Tom's small 
hands would not hold it, and it gave him 
such a knock that he fell back off the seat 
with his feet up in the air. At this they all 
gave a laugh. 

Then the kind John sat down on the seat 
by the side of Tom and took hold of the oar 
with him, to teach him how to row. 

" You will learn in time," he said, ** but it is 
hard work for a boy like you. Would you 
like to leave off now ? " 

** Yes, please sir," said Tom, " it makes my 
arms ache so." 

*' Now we are in the deep sea," said the men. 
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quite proud of their bag full of fish. They 
found their aunt, and nurse, and Loo, all at 
the house door on the watch for them. 

" I am glad you have come back safe and 
sound," said their aunt, as she gave them 
each a kiss. And then they all went in doors 
to tea. 

The next day they all went for a walk in 
the fields, and as it was hot they sat down in 
the shade of some fine trees to rest 

" How nice it would be if aunt would tell 
us a tale while we sit here ; will you aunt ? " 

" Do please, dear aunt," said they all. 

" I will tell you a true tale of a dog and a 
cat that I once knew,'* said Aunt Bell, " it is 
the tale of — 




CHAPTER IV. 

NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 

There was a dog whose name was Nell. 
She was a fat dog with one brown ear and 
one white one, a sharp nose, and a thin rat 
tail. She had no curls on her back like True, 
but short brown hair. She was not half such 
a fine dog as True, and dogs like True did 
not care to make friends with poor Nell, for 
they thought her a low sort of a dog. You 
see dogs are some-times proud. as well as 
men, and the grand fine dogs do not care for 
the poor curs. 

Now, Nell was a queer sort of a dog, there 
was no doubt of that, but for all that she had 
a friend. And who do you think Nell's 
friend was ? Why, the big white cat. I dare 
say she did not know that Nell was not quite 
a well bred dog. 
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Well, this big white cat sat most of the 
day, with her eyes half shut, by the fire, where 
she could keep quite warm when it was cold, 
and watch the cook roast the meat, and bake 
the pies, and make the food for the boys and 
girls. The cat sat by the fire when it was 
cold, but on warm days she would go out 
side and sit in the sun in front of the 
house. 

Well, poor Nell and the white cat were great 
friends. They had lots to say, you may be 
sure, when they sat out on the path in front 
of the house, side by side, for the whole day. 
At least puss sat there the whole day, but 
Nell did not like to be still too long at a time, 
so she would run in and out of the house, 
and if she heard the mice make a noise at the 
back of the wall she would run and tell the 
white cat, and then puss would go and catch 
the poor mice. She was a cat you know, and 
all cats like to catch mice. 

One day Nell woke up, and what do you 
think ! in her bed she found three small pups. 
They were all brown, and had long legs that 
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would have made you laugh, and such queer 
small round heads. 

Nell was so glad that she could jump for 
joy, but she thought she might hurt the pups, 
so she lay quite still in bed till they woke. 
At last one woke, it had small dim eyes, and 
did not seem to see. So Nell gave it a lick, 
as much as to say " wake up." Then she 
gave a lick to each of the pups, and they all 
woke up, but they did not look round yet, for 
they were blind. They could move their 
heads up and down and crawl, but they were 
not strong yet, and could not run. But for 
all that Nell was as glad as glad could be, 
and she ran to tell puss of her joy. 

Puss came to look at the pups. She said 
they were fine ones, but not like her wee kits, 
that had all grown up to be big cats by this 
time. But Nell said she was quite sure no 
kits could be so nice as her pups, so Puss was 
hurt, and went back to her place by the fire, 
and she did not speak to Nell all the rest of 
that day. 

But Nell did not care for that ; she had her 
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pups, and she did not want more. She 
thought she would give the pups a walk, so 
she took one by its ear, and she gave it a 
drag till she got the poor wee dog all round 
the room, then she took the next and then 
the next, till she had got all the three pups 
by their ears round the room ; then she fed 
them, and by and by they all went to sleep. 

Nell did not go to sleep so soon as her 
pups, and now and then she gave them a lick 
to make sure that they were there all right. 

By and by it got quite dark, and then Nell 
went to sleep too, and she did not wake till 
the next day had come, and the sun had been 
up for a long time and was quite high up in 
the sky. 

When Nell woke the first thing she thought 
of was her pups, and she gave a look round 
her, but there were no pups there ! She 
could not see them at all. 

" Where can they be gone ? " she thought. 
" They do not know how to run, they must 
be close by." 

So she ran all round the room, but no pups 
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were there. She gave a bark, but there was 
no bark back. Then she ran round and round 
the room, with her nose to the floor, but she 
could not find her pups. The door of the 
room was shut and Nell could not get out, so 
she sat down close to the door and gave a 
howl, and then a cry, and then a bark, and so 
she kept on howl — cry — bark, howl — cry — 
bark for an hour. 

At the end of that time some one came in 
and put down some sop for Nell, but she 
could not touch the sop, she was so sad. She 
ran up and down the house, and round the 
yard at the back, to try to find her lost pups, 
but they were no where to be found. 

At last she went back to the room where 
she slept and ate the sop, and then she sat 
down at the foot of the stairs to howl and cry. 

What a noise she did make, to be sure ! it 
could be heard all down the street. 

At last a girl came out with a stick and 
gave Nell a blow, but that did not stop her 
cries, it made them worse. 

Then a man came out and gave poor Nell a 
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kick with his great thick boot, and said, "Hold 
your noise;" but that made her cries and howls 
a great deal worse, as you may be sure. 

At last, when it was dark, a small child 
came out, and Nell gave her such a look with 
her great sad eyes that the child sat down by 
the poor dog, and put her soft arms round 
her neck, and let a tear fall on the dog's head. 
Then the dog gave her hand a lick, which 
meant to say, " Thank you," 

" I know you have lost your pups, poor 
Nell," said the child; "but it is not my 
fault, Nell, I could not save them, I would 
have if I could, Nell. It made me cry to 
hear that the poor pups were dead ; and I 
know how sad you must feel," 

Then the dear child gave Nell a kiss, for 
she had a kind heart, and could feel for the 
poor dog, who had lost her pups. 




CHAPTER V. 



NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 



^OULD you 
like to 
know where 
poor Nell's 
pups were ? 
I am sure you 
would, so I will 
tell you. 
What Nell had 
said was quite true 
- the pups were 
dead. 
When Tom Jones 
heard that three pups 
had been born, he said he would have no such 
things in his house to make it all in a mess, 
he would drown them. 
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So when the sun rose the next day he got 
up, and when he had put on his coat he 
brought down a sack from the loft, and he 
found a piece of strong cord. 

Then he went to the room where Nell 
slept with her pups. He went with no boots 
on his feet, for fear he should make a noise, 
for his boots were thick and made a great 
noise, and he did not want to wake Nell. 
He knew she would howl, and that she might 
bite him, if she saw him take her pups from 
her. So he went, with no noise, and took 
the three small pups, one at a time, from the 
side of Nell ; and then he went out of the 
room and shut the door, and Nell did not 
wake. 

When he was out side the room door Tom 
Jones took the sack and put the pups in it, 
and then he tied it round the neck quite tight 
with the bit of cord, so that they could not 
get out, poor wee things, and then he took 
the sack down to a stream at the end of the 
yard. 

He found a deep pool in the stream, and 
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then he found a big stone, which he bound to 
the sack, and he threw the sack in the stream 
and it sank in the pool. 

He knew it could not rise, for the big 
stone would keep it down. He was glad to 
think that the poor pups were dead, and he 
went home with a smile on his great fat face. 
He did not think of poor Nell, and the grief 
the death of her pups would give her — and 
he did not care, for this man had a hard 
heart. 

I hope your heart is not hard, and that 
you are kind to the poor dumb beasts that 
do not know how to speak : you know God 
made them as well as us, and we should not 
ill use them or give them pain. 

Well, Tom Jones went home, and he met 
his wife and his boys and girls at the house 
door, and gave them each a kiss. Then he 
sat down and ate some bread and some eggs 
and ham, and drank some tea. When he had 
done he said, 

"Well, the pups are dead — thars a good 
job." 
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Then he gave each child a kiss, and went 
off to his work. He did not think how he 
would have felt if some one had hurt his 
boys and girls, and hid them out of his sight. 

When Pat heard that the pups were dead 
she gave a sob, and then the tears fell from 
her eyes. 

'* Oh, why did you kill the poor pups, 
dad ? " she said. ** I did love them so 
much." 

She shed tears now and then all day, for 
she meant to have had one of the pups for 
her own. 

By and by she found Nell and sat with 
her for a time, and then she went to bed, and 
took poor Nell to sleep with her in her own 
bed. 




CHAPTER VI. 

NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 
PART III. 

But the next day, though Nell woke up in 
Pat's soft arms, she thought at once of her 
lost pups. 

She sprang out of bed and went sniff, sniff 
all round the room in search of the pups, but 
of course she could not find them, for the 
poor things were dead, as we know. 

" What a way poor Nell is in," said the 
kind Pat. *'What shall we do with her 
while we are at school, we may not take her 
with us. Oh dear, I wish dad had left her 
just one pup." 

"So do I," said Ann, who slept in the 
room with Pat ; " it would have been so nice^ 
to have had a pup to play with, we could 
have taught it all sorts of tricks; but we 
must get up, or we shall be late for school." 



i 
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So up they got. They had just time to 
wash and dress, and eat their bread and milk, 
and then they went off to school. 

They thought Nell would go with them 
down the road, but poor Nell could mind no 
one but her lost pups. 

When the girls were gone to school Nell 
took her old place at the foot of the stairs, 
and set up her cries and howls, just as she 
had done on the day she lost her pups. 

She made so much noise that the cook 
came out and beat her with a stick. And 
then Nell ran out of the house to try to find 
her old friend the white cat, but no cat could 
she find, so she sat down on the door step, 
and gave a yell now and then, but in a low 
tone, for fear the cook should hear and come 
out with her big stick. 

Hy and by Nell heard a "miew," and then 
she saw the white cat close by her side. 

At sight of the cat Nell gave a bark, it 
was half glad, half sad. 

She was glad to see her old friend, but she 
had a wish to tell of her sad loss. 
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But I think puss must have known, for she 
g^ave the poor dog a rub with her head two 
or three times up and down her back, and 
then she gave her two or three pats with 
her soft paws, and then she said " miew, 
miew," and ran on a bit, and then came back 
to Nell. 

She ran once or twice half way down the 
path and then back, and at last she gave 
Nell a bit of a scratch, but so as not to 
hurt her. 

Then Nell sprang to her feet, and her ears 
stood straight up, and she ran down the path 
by the side of puss, for she saw quite well 
that puss meant to say " Come with me." 

Puss gave a spring of joy when she saw 
that Nell knew what she meant to say, and 
she ran straight on to the end of the path, 
and round the side of the house, and through, 
the yard at the back, till she came to a shed 
at the end of the yard. 

The door of the shed was not quite shut, 
so puss gave it a push with her nose and 
went in, and Nell went in with her. 
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Then puss led the way all down the shed 
to a dark hole at the end where there was a 
heap of straw. She put the straw on one 
side with her paws, and then gave a loud 
purr. 

Nell ran up to the cat's side quite fast to 
see what it was that made her purr so loud, 
she thought it might be her lost pups, and 
she felt quite glad and gave a bark, a short 
quick bark of joy, not a howl this time. 

But when she came close to the heap of 
straw, she did not see her own dear pups, but 
three small white cats, like round balls of 
wool. They were all in a box, which was 
full of soft hay. 

You see, puss had been more wise than 
poor Nell. She had put her three kits in the 
dark shed where Bill Jones would not see 
them. 

Puss went round and round the box, and 
sang to the kits with great glee, she was so 
glad. You know what a cat's song is like, 
do you not ? When a cat purrs that is her 
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song. You know she purrs when you stroke 
her head and please her. 

When puss had sung a good long song to 
her kits, she got in the box, and lay down on 
the soft hay by them, and they came quite 
close to her side to get warm. 

But poor Nell stood by and felt as sad as 
a dog could feel. These small kits made her 
think all the more of her own lost pups. 

Puss gave a look at her friend Nell, for 
she was proud of her kits, and then she saw 
that poor Nell had a sad face, and that her 
brown eyes were full of tears, and her ears 
hung straight down, and so did her poor rat-tail. 

Then puss sprang up out of the box, and 
she took one kit up by the back of its neck 
with her mouth, but so as not to hurt it a bit, 
and she laid the wee cat down in front of Nell, 
and gave it a push to send it close to Nell. 

The dog put down her nose and smelt the 
kit, and gave it a pat with her paw. Then 
she took the poor wee thing by its ear, and 
with a pull and a drag she got it to the side 
of the shed and left it there. 
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The small cat was in too great a fright to 
stir, so she lay quite still where she was put 
till Ndl came back with some hay in her 
mouth. She put the hay on the ground by 
the side of the kit, and then went back to 
fetch some more. At last she had quite a 
heap of hay, and then she set to work to 
make a nice soft bed. When she had done 
this, she took up the wee cat by its ear and 
threw it on the bed of hay, and then lay down 
by its side. 

From that time poor Nell was no more 
sad, for the kit quite made up to her for the 
loss of her own dear pups. I think Nell 
must have thought that the kit was one of 
her own pups come back to her, for she learnt 
to love it just as much as if it had been her 
own. 

But you may be sure that she took good 
care not to go near the house with her new 
pet. No, no ; she was too wise to do that, 
for fear she should lose her kit She kept it 
close shut up in the dark shed, where the 
great man with his thick boots did not come, 
nor the cook with her big stick. 



CHAPTER VII. 

NELL AND HER LOST PUrS. 
PART IV. 

When Pat and Ann came home from 
school that day they ran at once to look for 
poor Nell, but they could not find her ; and 
at last they had to give up the search, for 
they felt quite sure she was no where in the 
house. 

A whole week went by and they saw no 
more of Nell, but the cook said that she 
came each day while they were at school and 
ate her sop, and then ran off; but where she 
went to the cook could not tell, for she did 
not much care ; she was not fond of Nell. 

One day Pat and Ann were at play in the 
yard at the back of the house when it came 
on to rain. They ran to the shed at the end 
of the yard for fear they should get wet, and 
what do you think they saw in the shed ? 
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Why, the old white cat, and Nell, and three 
young kits, all at play. 

At sight of the two girls Nell caught up 
her kit by the ear and ran with it to its dark 
bed, where she hid it in the straw. 

**So this is where poor old Nell hides!" 
said Pat. " I am glad we have found her." 

Then Pat and Ann went to look at the 
bed where the wee puss lay hid, but Nell 
gave a loud bark, and did all she could to 
drive them off. She did not want to lose 
her kit as well as her pups, poor thing. 

But there was no fear of that. Pat and 
Ann were too kind to wish to do the dog or 
the kit harm. 

From that day the two girls came now and 
then to see Nell and her child, and in time 
Nell lost her fear, and would bring her kit 
out to the yard and play there, and fine games 
the two had. She taught the kit to jump 
and leap, and sit up and beg, and do all sorts 
of things that most cats do not know how to 
do. 

But as soon as it got dark she took the 
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poor kit by its ear to drag it to its bed of soft 
hay in the shed. The poor kit would kick 
and squeak at this, but it was all no use. 
Her nurse, Nell, could not learn to take her 
by the back of the neck as a cat would have 
done. 

At last the big man found out that Nell 
had got a kit in the place of the pups that he 
had put to death. He saw them at play one 
day in the yard, and he had not the heart to 
take the poor kit from Nell, but gave a great 
laugh at their queer tricks ; and from that 
time Nell and her kit were the pets of the 
whole house, and they are still friends and 
play mates, though the wee kit is now a 
grown up big cat. 

They still sleep in the same bed, and, 
though kit may be at play at the top of the 
house, Nell will drag her the whole way by 
the ear, down the stairs and through the 
yard, to her bed in the dark shed. 



CHAPTER VII 

THE FARM YARD. 




AT, tat, tat, some 
one gave a loud 
knock at the 
■ hall door. 

" Run out, 
Tom, and see 
, who it is," said 
Aunt Bell. So 
out ran Tom to 
the hall, and all 
the rest went 
too at his heels, to see who it was that gave 
such a loud knock. 

It was John, with his dog True. 
" It is such a fine day," said John, " that I 
came to ask if your aunt would let me take 
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you all to see a friend of mine at a farm 
house. It is a good long drive, so we would 
all have tea there." 

" That would be a lark !" said Tom. 

By this time they had all grown fond 
of the kind John. So a child took each 
hand, and one a coat tail, and they brought 
him in to the room where their aunt sat with 
Pet on her knee. 

**What small bird is this?'' said John, as 
he took Pet, and gave her a toss in the air 
with his strong arms. 

'* We call her Pet," said Rose ; '' that is not 
her real name, but her real name is so long 
that we can not say it." 

"Well, Pet must come with us to-day," 
said John ; " in fact you must all come, Aunt 
Bell and all. I will not have one left at 
home." 

Then Aunt Bell said she was fond of a 
drive in the fresh air, and she would be glad 
to go. 

" Well then, boys, come with me to get a 
trap to take us," said John. 
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And Tom and Fred ran down the street 
with John to the Inn. 

" I want a good big trap to hold nine or 
ten," said John to the man at the Inn. 

" We have just the thing in the yard, sir, if 
you will step round and look at it,"said the man. 

" That will do first rate," said John, when 
he saw the trap, which was what they call a 
brake. " And you must give me a good 
strong horse. I will feed him well." 

The horse was soon put in, a large brown 
one with long mane and tail. 

John took the reins and the whip and 
sprang to his seat on the box, and the man 
put Tom and Fred up by his side. Then 
they drove back to the house to take up 
Aunt Bell, and nurse, and the three girls, 
who were all at the door with their hats on. 
They soon got in, and then John gave a 
crack with the whip, and said " gee-up," and 
off they set at such a rate that all the boys 
and girls who were at play in the street had 
to run out of the way. 

True ran at the back of the brake. 
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They soon left the town and came to the 
high road, which ran on the top of the cliffs 
by the sea ; there was the bright blue sea on 
the right ; and on the left the bright corn, as 
bright as gold in the sun-shine, for it was just 
ripe. 

They drove a long way, five or six miles, 
and at last they came to Mr Lake's Farm. 
There was a lane, with trees on each side of 
it, that led from the road to the house. 

Miss Lake heard the sound of the wheels 
in the lane, and she ran out to see who it 
was. 

"So you have come at last, John," she 
said, " and who are all these young folks you 
have brought with you ? " 

Miss Lake and John had been friends 
when they were boy and girl. 

"These are my young friends," said John, 
"and this is Miss Bell, their aunt" 

" I am so glad to see you all," said Miss 
Lake. "John knows how fond I am of 
young folks, and it was so kind of him to 
bring you." 
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Miss Lake had a round face with red 
cheeks, brij^ht black hair, bright blue eyes, 
and a bright blue dress. I think her name 
should have been Miss Bright. Her face 
had such a kind look that no one could see 
her and not like her, and her heart was quite 
as kind as her face. 

" I will take you all round the farm yard, 
and then we will have tea," she said. 

First she took them to see the cocks and 
hens, and the cows in the field. Then 
they went to the hay fields, and all had a 
fine romp in the hay. 

While they were at play Fred said to 
Rose, in a low tone, ** you come with me, and 
I will show you such a sight." 

So he took Rose by the hand, and led her 
down a side path till they came to a yard, 
where there were two or three pig styes. 
The great fat pigs all said ** grunt, grunt, 
grunt," when they saw Fred and Rose. 

** Now let us feed the pigs," said Fred, 
" they are more fun than the hay." 

Near by them was a cart full of greens. 
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"Those greens are just the thing!*' said 
Fred, and he got on to the wheel of the 
cart and threw a great bunch of greens to 
Rose, who caught them in her arms. 

The pigs ate up the greens quite fast. 

" Why, Fred, there are some small pigs in 
the shed at the end of the stye," said Rose. 
" I wish we could give them some greens, 
poor mites. You see they can not get out, 
for there is a board in front of them." 

"We can get to them, though," said Fred. 
" You go first. I will help you to the top of 
this low wall, and then you can jump down." 

So Rose got to the top of the wall and 
gave a jump, and she was in side the pig 
stye, and Fred soongot there too. The pig 
stye was not at all a clean place, but they 
did not mind the dirt, they thought it such 
fun to feed the young pigs. 

By and by they heard a shout, it was the 
voice of John ; 

" Fred, Rose, where are you ? It is time to 
go to tea, come quick." 

"We must make haste," said Rose, and 

D 
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Fred quite wet ; but he was a brave boy and 
did not cry, though he was thrown right off 
his seat. 

" You are a man ! '' said John. " The sea 
will not hurt you, your clothes will be quite 
dry by the time we get home," 

They went home fast when once the boat 
had her head the right way. 

When they got near the land John gave a 
leap and was soon out of the boat. Then he 
gave Tom and Fred a hand to help them out 
too ; and then the men drew the net to shore. 
There were lots and lots of fish in it. As the 
men took them out of the net to kill them the 
sun shone on them and made them shine, they 
were so bright. 

Then John took a bag made of straw and 
put nine or ten fish in it. ** Take them home 
to your aunt for tea," said John, as he gave 
Tom the bag full of fish, " and tell her you 
have been such good boys that I hope she 
will let you go with me the next time I go 
out to fish." 

So Tom and Fred ran home hand in hand 
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they both ran to the end of the pig stye. 
Fred got on the top of the wall, and held out 
his hand to help Rose. She gave a jump 
to catch his hand, but some how he lost his 
hold, and they both fell right in the great, 
trough in front of the wall, which was full of 
the pigs' food. 

" Oh dear, what shall we do ? " said Rose. 
** I am quite wet through ; what will Aunt 
Bell say ?" 

But Fred gave a laugh, and said it was 
fine fun. 

" I don't like it,'' said poor Rose, who 
could not get out of the deep trough. " Do 
you think the pigs will eat me ?" 

" Don't be a goose," said Fred; *' I will 
help you out," and he stood up, but his foot 
gave a slip, and down he fell in the slush, 
and all the great pigs came up and put their 
long snouts close to his face. 

Rose gave a scream. 

**Oh! I am sure they will eat you Fred; 
oh ! what shall we do ? I can not stand, my 
feet slip so," and then she gave two or three 
loud screams, which John heard. 
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*' Where are you ? " he said, as he came to 
the yard. "What are you up to, young ones ?" 

He could not see Fred and Rose, for they 
were in the pigs' trough and he did not look 
there for them. 

"Don't say a word," said Fred, "he will not 
see us." 

** But I want to get out, I don't like this 
place at all," said Rose; and in spitefof Fred, 
she said quite loud, "John, here we are." 

"Where?" said John, who could not see 
them. 

"In the pig stye~do please help us out." 

" You great goose," said Fred in a low 
tone. 

Up came John, and then he gave a great 
loud laugh. 

"Well to be sure, this is a fine place 
to choose to play in. Oh you young scamps, 
what will nurse say ! " 

Then he took Rose by the waist and put 
her on her feet out side the pig stye. Oh, 
what a fright she was, to be sure. Her feet 
were wet through, and her nice white frock. 
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were there. She gave a bark, but there was 
no bark back. Then she ran round and round 
the room, with her nose to the floor, but she 
could not find her pups. The door of the 
room was shut and Nell could not get out, so 
she sat down close to the door and gave a 
howl, and then a cry, and then a bark, and so 
she kept on howl — cry — ^bark, howl — cry — 
bark for an hour. 

At the end of that time some one came in 
and put down some sop for Nell, but she 
could not touch the sop, she was so sad. She 
ran up and down the house, and round the 
yard at the back, to try to find her lost pups, 
but they were no where to be found. 

At last she went back to the room where 
she slept and ate the sop, and then she sat 
down at the foot of the stairs to howl and cry. 

What a noise she did make, to be sure ! it 
could be heard all down the street. 

At last a girl came out with a stick and 
gave Nell a blow, but that did not stop her 
cries, it made them worse. 

Then a man came out and gave poor Nell a 
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kick with his great thick boot, and said, "Hold 
your noise;" but that made her cries and howls 
a great deal worse, as you may be sure. 

At last, when it was dark, a small child 
came out, and Nell gave her such a look with 
her great sad eyes that the child sat down by 
the poor dog, and put her soft arms round 
her neck, and let a tear fall on the dog's head. 
Then the dog gave her hand a lick, which 
meant to say, " Thank you." 

** I know you have lost your pups, poor 
Nell," said the child; "but it is not my 
fault, Nell, I could not save them, I would 
have if I could, Nell. It made me cry to 
hear that the poor pups were dead ; and I 
know how sad you must feel." 

Then the dear child gave Nell a kiss, for 
she had a kind heart, and could feel for the 
poor dog, who had lost her pups. 




CHAPTER V. 



NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 



^OULD you 
like to 
know where 
poor Nell's 
pups were ? 
I am sure you 
would, so I will 
tell you. 
What Nell had 
said was quite true 
- the pups were 
dead. 
When Tom Jones 
heard that three pups 
had been born, he said he would have no such 
things in his house to make it all in a mess, 
he would drown them. 
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So when the sun rose the next day he got 
up, and when he had put on his coat he 
brought down a sack from the loft, and he 
found a piece of strong cord. 

Then he went to the room where Nell 
slept with her pups. He went with no boots 
on his feet, for fear he should make a noise, 
for his boots were thick and made a great 
noise, and he did not want to wake Nell. 
He knew she would howl, and that she might 
bite him, if she saw him take her pups from 
her. So he went, with no noise, and took 
the three small pups, one at a time, from the 
side of Nell ; and then he went out of the 
room and shut the door, and Nell did not 
wake. 

When he was out side the room door Tom 
Jones took the sack and put the pups in it, 
and then he tied it round the neck quite tight 
with the bit of cord, so that they could not 
get out, poor wee things, and then he took 
the sack down to a stream at the end of the 
yard. 

He found a deep pool in the stream, and 
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then he found a big stone, which he bound to 
the sack, and he threw the sack in the stream 
and it sank in the pool. 

He knew it could not rise, for the big 
stone would keep it down. He was glad to 
think that the poor pups were dead, and he 
went home with a smile on his great fat face. 
He did not think of poor Nell, and the grief 
the death of her pups would give her — and 
he did not care, for this man had a hard 
heart. 

I hope your heart is not hard, and that 
you are kind to the poor dumb beasts that 
do not know how to speak : you know God 
made them as well as us, and we should not 
ill use them or give them pain. 

Well, Tom Jones went home, and he met 
his wife and his boys and girls at the house 
door, and gave them each a kiss. Then he 
sat down and ate some bread and some eggs 
and ham, and drank some tea. When he had 
done he said, 

"Well, the pups are dead — thars a good 
job." 

c 
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Then he gave each child a kiss, and went 
off to his work. He did not think how he 
would have felt if some one had hurt his 
boys and girls, and hid them out of his sight. 

When Pat heard that the pups were dead 
she gave a sob, and then the tears fell from 
her eyes. 

" Oh, why did you kill the poor pups, 
dad ? " she said. ** I did love them so 
much." 

She shed tears now and then all day, for 
she meant to have had one of the pups for 
her own. 

By and by she found Nell and sat with 
her for a time, and then she went to bed, and 
took poor Nell to sleep with her in her own 
bed. 




CHAPTER VI. 

NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 
PART III. 

But the next day, though Nell woke up in 
Pat's soft arms, she thought at once of her 
lost pups. 

She sprang out of bed and went sniff, sniff 
all round the room in search of the pups, but 
of course she could not find them, for the 
poor things were dead, as we know. 

"What a way poor Nell is in," said the 
kind Pat. "What shall we do with her 
while we are at school, we may not take her 
with us. Oh dear, I wish dad had left her 
just one pup." 

"So do I," said Ann, who slept in the 
room with Pat ; " it would have been so nice^ 
to have had a pup to play with, we could 
have taught it all sorts of tricks; but we 
must get up, or we shall be late for school." 
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So up they got. They had just time to 
wash and dress, and eat their bread and milk, 
and then they went off to school. 

They thought Nell would go with them 
down the road, but poor Nell could mind no 
one but her lost pups. 

When the girls were gone to school Nell 
took her old place at the foot of the stairs, 
and set up her cries and howls, just as she 
had done on the day she lost her pups. 

She made so much noise that the cook 
came out and beat her with a stick. And 
then Nell ran out of the house to try to find 
her old friend the white cat, but no cat could 
she find, so she sat down on the door step, 
and gave a yell now and then, but in a low 
tone, for fear the cook should hear and come 
out with her big stick. 

By and by Nell heard a " miew," and then 
she saw the white cat close by her side. 

At sight of the cat Nell gave a bark, it 
was half glad, half sad. 

She was glad to see her old friend, but she 
had a wish to tell of her sad loss. 
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But I think puss must have known, for she 
gave the poor dog a rub with her head two 
or three times up and down her back, and 
then she gave her two or three pats with 
her soft paws, and then she said " miew, 
miew," and ran on a bit, and then came back 
to Nell. 

She ran once or twice half way down the 
path and then back, and at last she gave 
Nell a bit of a scratch, but so as not to 
hurt her. 

Then Nell sprang to her feet, and her ears 
stood straight up, and she ran down the path 
by the side of puss, for she saw quite well 
that puss meant to say " Come with me." 

Puss gave a spring of joy when she saw 
that Nell knew what she meant to say, and 
she ran straight on to the end of the path, 
and round the side of the house, and through, 
the yard at the back, till she came to a shed 
at the end of the yard. 

The door of the shed was not quite shut, 
so puss gave it a push with her nose and 
went in, and Nell went in with her. 
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Then puss led the way all down the shed 
to a dark hole at the end where there was a 
heap of straw. She put the straw on one 
side with her paws, and then gave a loud 
purr. 

Nell ran up to the cat's side quite fast to 
see what it was that made her purr so loud, 
she thought it might be her lost pups, and 
she felt quite glad and gave a bark, a short 
quick bark of joy, not a howl this time. 

But when she came close to the heap of 
straw, she did not see her own dear pups, but 
three small white cats, like round balls of 
wool. They were all in a box, which was 
full of soft hay. 

You see, puss had been more wise than 
poor Nell. She had put her three kits in the 
dark shed where Bill Jones would not see 
them. 

Puss went round and round the box, and 
sang to the kits with great glee, she was so 
glad. You know what a cat's song is like, 
do you not ? When a cat purrs that is her 
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song. You know she purrs when you stroke 
her head and please her. 

When puss had sung a good long song to 
her kits, she got in the box, and lay down on 
the soft hay by them, and they came quite 
close to her side to get warm. 

But poor Nell stood by and felt as sad as 
a dog could feel. These small kits made her 
think all the more of her own lost pups. 

Puss gave a look at her friend Nell, for 
she was proud of her kits, and then she saw 
that poor Nell had a sad face, and that her 
brown eyes were full of tears, and her ears 
hung straight down, and so did her poor rat-tail. 

Then puss sprang up out of the box, and 
she took one kit up by the back of its neck 
with her mouth, but so as not to hurt it a bit, 
and she laid the wee cat down in front of Nell, 
and gave it a push to send it close to Nell. 

The dog put down her nose and smelt the 
kit, and gave it a pat with her paw. Then 
she took the poor wee thing by its ear, and 
with a pull and a drag she got it to the side 
of the shed and left it there. 
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The small cat was in too great a fright to 
stir, so she lay quite still where she was put 
till Nell came back with some hay in her 
mouth. She put the hay on the ground by 
the side of the kit, and then went back to 
fetch some more. At last she had quite a 
heap of hay, and then she set to work to 
make a nice soft bed. When she had done 
this, she took up the wee cat by its ear and 
threw it on the bed of hay, and then lay down 
by its side. 

From that time poor Nell was no more 
sad, for the kit quite made up to her for the 
loss of her own dear pups. I think Nell 
must have thought that the kit was one of 
her own pups come back to her, for she learnt 
to love it just as much as if it had been her 
own. 

But you may be sure that she took good 
care not to go near the house with her new 
pet. No, no ; she was too wise to do that, 
for fear she should lose her kit. She kept it 
close shut up in the dark shed, where the 
great man with his thick boots did not come, 
nor the cook with her big stick. 



CHAPTER VII. 

NELL AND HER LOST PUPS. 
PART IV. 

When Pat and Ann came home from 
school that day they ran at once to look for 
poor Nell, but they could not find her ; and 
at last they had to give up the search, for 
they felt quite sure she was no where in the 
house. 

A whole week went by and they saw no 
mbre of Nell, but the cook said that she 
came each day while they were at school and 
ate her sop, and then ran off; but where she 
went to the cook could not tell, for she did 
not much care ; she was not fond of Nell. 

One day Pat and Ann were at play in the 
yard at the back of the house when it came 
on to rain. They ran to the shed at the end 
of the yard for fear they should get wet, and 
what do you think they saw in the shed ? 
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Why, the old white cat, and Nell, and three 
young kits, all at play. 

At sight of the two girls Nell caught up 
her kit by the ear and ran with it to its dark 
bed, where she hid it in the straw. 

"So this is where poor old Nell hides!" 
said Pat. " I am glad we have found her." 

Then Pat and Ann went to look at the 
bed where the wee puss lay hid, but Nell 
gave a loud bark, and did all she could to 
drive them ofif. She did not want to lose 
her kit as well as her pups, poor thing. 

But there was no fear of that. Pat and 
Ann were too kind to wish to do the dog or 
the kit harm. 

From that day the two girls came now and 
then to see Nell and her child, and in time 
Nell lost her fear, and would bring her kit 
out to the yard and play there, and fine games 
the two had. She taught the kit to jump 
and leap, and sit up and beg, and do all sorts 
of things that most cats do not know how to 
do. 

But as soon as it got dark she took the 
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poor kit by its ear to drag it to its bed of soft 
hay in the shed. The poor kit would kick 
and squeak at this, but it was all no use. 
Her nurse, Nell, could not learn to take her 
by the back of the neck as a cat would have 
done. 

At last the big man found out that Nell 
had got a kit in the place of the pups that he 
had put to death. He saw them at play one 
day in the yard, and he had not the heart to 
take the poor kit from Nell, but gave a great 
laugh at their queer tricks; and from that 
time Nell and her kit were the pets of the 
whole house, and they are still friends and 
play mates, though the wee kit is now a 
grown up big cat. 

They still sleep in the same bed, and, 
though kit may be at play at the top of the 
house, Nell will drag her the whole way by 
the ear, down the stairs and through the 
yard, to her bed in the dark shed. 



CHAPTER VIII. 



THE FARM YARD. 




AT, tat, tat,some 
one gave a loud 
knock at the 
halt door. 

" Run out, 
Tom, and see 
who it is," said 
Aunt Bell. So 
out ran Tom to 
the hall, and all 
the rest went 
too at his heels to see who it was that gave 
such a loud knock 

It was John, with his dog True. 
" It is such a fine day," said John, " that I 
came to ask if your aunt would let me take 
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you all to see a friend of mine at a farm 
house. It is a good long drive, so we would 
all have tea there." 

** That would be a lark !" said Tom. 

By this time they had all grown fond 
of the kind John. So a child took each 
hand, and one a coat tail, and they brought 
him in to the room where their aunt sat with 
Pet on her knee. 

**What small bird is this?" said John, as 
he took Pet, and gave her a toss in the air 
with his strong arms. 

** We call her Pet," said Rose ; '* that is not 
her real name, but her real name is so long 
that we can not say it." 

*'Well, Pet must come with us to-day," 
said John ; "in fact you must all come. Aunt 
Bell and all. I will not have one left at 
home." 

Then Aunt Bell said she was fond of a 
drive in the fresh air, and she would be glad 
to go. 

" Well then, boys, come with me to get a 
trap to take us," said John. 
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And Tom and Fred ran down the street 
with John to the Inn. 

" I want a good big trap to hold nine or 
ten," said John to the man at the Inn. 

"We have just the thing in the yard, sir, if 
you will step round and look at it, "said the macn. 

" That will do first rate," said John, when 
he saw the trap, which was what they call a 
brake. "And you must give me a good 
strong horse. I will feed him well.'* 

The horse was soon put in, a large brown 
one with long mane and tail. 

John took the reins and the whip and 
sprang to his seat on the box, and the man 
put Tom and Fred up by his side. Then 
they drove back .to the house to take up 
Aunt Bell, and nurse, and the three girls, 
who were all at the door with their hats on. 
They soon got in, and then John gave a 
crack with the whip, and said " gee-up," and 
off they set at such a rate that all the boys 
and girls who were at play in the street had 
to run out of the way. 

True ran at the back of the brake. 
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They soon left the town* and came to the 
high road, which ran on the top of the cliffs 
by the sea ; there was the bright blue sea on 
the right ; and on the left the bright corn, as 
bright as gold in the sun-shine, for it was just 
ripe. 

They drove a long way, five or six miles, 
and at last they came to Mr Lake's Farm. 
There was a lane, with trees on each side of 
it, that led from the road to the house. 

Miss Lake heard the sound of the wheels 
in the lane, and she ran out to see who it 
was. 

"So you have come at last, John," she 
said, *' and who are all these young folks you 
have brought with you ? " 

Miss Lake and John had been friends 
when they were boy and girl. 

"These are my young friends," said John, 
*'and this is Miss Bell, their aunt." 

** I am so glad to see you all," said Miss 
Lake. "John knows how fond I am of 
young folks, and it was so kind of him to 
bring you." 
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Miss Lake had a round face with red 
cheeks, bright black hair, bright blue eyes, 
and a bright blue dress. I think her name 
should have been Miss Bright. Her face 
had such a kind look that no one could see 
her and not like her, and her heart was quite 
as kind as her face. 

" I will take you all round the farm yard, 
and then we will have tea/' she said. 

First she took them to see the cocks and 
hens, and the cows in the field. Then 
they went to the hay fields, and all had a 
fine romp in the hay. 

While they were at play Fred said to 
Rose, in a low tone, " you come with me, and 
I will show you such a sight.'' 

So he took Rose by the hand, and led her 
down a side path till they came to a yard, 
where there were two or three pig styes. 
The great fat pigs all said "grunt, grunt, 
grunt," when they saw Fred and Rose. 

** Now let us feed the pigs," said Fred, 
" they are more fun than the hay." 

Near by them was a cart full of greens. 
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"Those greens are just the thing!" said 
Fred, and he got on to the wheel of the 
cart and threw a great bunch of greens to 
Rose, who caught them in her arms. 

The pigs ate up the greens quite fast. 

" Why, Fred, there are some small pigs in 
the shed at the end of the stye," said Rose. 
" I wish we could give them some greens, 
poor mites. You see they can not get out, 
for there is a board in front of them.^' 

" We can get to them, though," said Fred. 
" You go first. I will help you to the top of 
this low wall, and then you can jump down." 

So Rose got to the top of the wall and 
gave a jump, and she was in side the pig 
stye, and Fred soongot there too. The pig 
stye was not at all a clean place, but they 
did not mind the dirt, they thought it such 
fun to feed the young pigs. 

By and by they heard a shout, it was the 
voice of John ; 

" Fred, Rose, where are you ? It is time to 
go to tea, come quick." 

**We must make haste," said Rose, and 

D 
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they both ran to the end of the pig stye. 
Fred got on the top of the wall, and held out 
his hand to help Rose. She gave a jump 
to catch his hand, but some how he lost his 
hold, and they both fell right in the great, 
trough in front of the wall, which was full of 
the pigs' food. 

" Oh dear, what shall we do ? " said Rose. 
" I am quite wet through ; what will Aunt 
Bell say ?" 

But Fred gave a laugh, and said it was 
fine fun. 

" I don't like it," said poor Rose, who 
could not get out of the deep trough. " Do 
you think the pigs will eat me ?" 

** Don't be a goose," said Fred; " I will 
help you out," and he stood up, but his foot 
gave a slip, and down he fell in the slush, 
and all the great pigs came up and put their 
long snouts close to his face. 

Rose gave a scream. 

" Oh ! I am sure they will eat you Fred ; 
oh ! what shall we do ? I can not stand, my 
feet slip so," and then she gave two or three 
loud screams, which John heard. 
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*' Where are you ? *' he said, as he came to 
the yard. "What are you up to, young ones ?" 

He could not see Fred and Rose, for they 
were in the pigs' trough and he did not look 
there for them. 

"Don't say a word," said Fred, "he will not 
see us." 

** But I want to get out, I don't like this 
place at all," said Rose; and in spiteTof Fred, 
she said quite loud, "John, here we are." 

"Where?" said John, who could not see 
them. 

"In the pig stye— -do please help us out" 

" You great goose," said Fred in a low 
tone. 

Up came John, and then he gave a great 
loud laugh. 

"Well to be sure, this is a fine place 
to choose to play in. Oh you young scamps, 
what will nurse say ! " 

Then he took Rose by the waist and put 
her on her feet out side the pig stye. Oh, 
what a fright she was, to be sure. Her feet 
were wet through, and her nice white frock, 
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way home. True ran on in front this time, 
for he thought he knew the way quite well. 

" I will not go home by the same road,*' 
said John ; " it will be quite light for a long 
time, so I will go round to shew you a fine 
view." 

So he took them up a hill, and from the 
top they had a fine view of the sea, and the 
fields and hills all round; they could see a 
long, long way from the top of the hill. Then 
they went through a thick wood, where it was 
so dark that John could not see the road 
at all well. 

When they came out of the wood, True 
was no where to be seen. 

John gave a loud shout, " True — True — 
True," but no True came. 

'* Shall I run back to look for him ? " said 
Tom. " I will soon find him." 

" No, no ; we shall lose you too. True 
will find his way home, there is no fear." 

But all the rest thought poor True was 
lost, and it made them feel quite sad, for they 
were so fond of True. 
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" I think you must tell us a tale, Miss Bell," 
said John. " We must not end the day with 
tears for True. Or shall we sing a song ? " 

" Oh, let us sing a song ! " cried they all. 

So they sang some songs, **Jack and Jill 
went up the hill/' and "This is the house 
that Jack built," and lots more. And then, 
when they had. sung till their throats were 
sore, Aunt Bell told them a tale. 

** Tell us a true tale, please, aunt Tell us 
what you did when you were a small child." 

And this was Aunt BelFs tale. 




CHAPTER IX. 



POOR JANE. 



**WiiEN I was young I was once ill for a 
long time, and as I did not get strong, I was 
sent to stay with a kind old friend whose 
name was Mrs Mill, or Dame Mill, as they 
said in the place where her house was. 

Dame Mill was quite old, but she was so 
kind, that she was glad to have a child to stay 
with her. She had white hair, and bright 
black sharp eyes. She wore a large mob 
cap — close round her face — tied on with a 
great bow ; and she wore a short grey dress, 
and a small white shawl round her neck. 
When she went out for a walk, she put on 
such a great long cloak, and a great hood on 
her head, it would make you laugh to see her 
now ; and she took a stick, with a great gold 
knob at the top, to help her walk, and clogs 
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on her feet, that made a loud noise on the 
stones. 

Dame Mill had a white house in a large 
field. All round the field there were trees, 
and a cow fed in it. At the end of the field 
there were sheds built of wood for the cow 
and the cocks and hens. As I came from a 
great town, I thought it great fun to play in 
the field, and feed the cocks and hens, and 
see Bet, the maid, milk the cow. 

The first few days I was there Dame 
Mill let me run in the field all day long, but 
at the end of the week she said my pale 
cheeks had grown as red as a rose, and she 
thought I must read and work with her now, 
and not spend all my time at play. So each 
day she made me sit by her side, and read to 
her out of a big book, and she taught me to 
write and do sums, and knit 

'When you have done some work, you 
will like your play all the more,' she said ; * it 
is best to earn your play.* And so I found it. 

Dame Mill was kind to all. I think no 
one could know her and not love her. Most 
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days she went to see the poor sick folk near. 
Some times she took me with her. There 
was one poor sick child who had been ill in 
bed for a long, long time. We went to see 
her two or three times a week. Her name 
was Jane. She had a sweet, pale face, with 
such large bright eyes. 

When she saw me come to her bed side 
she would stretch out her thin hand, and her 
eyes would grow quite bright. 

I soon got fond of poor Jane, and, when 
Dame Mill would let me, I ran to see her 
with some nice things to eat, or a book to 
show her. Poor Jane could not read, her 
eyes were so weak, and when I had a nice 
book, I read it to her. 

As you see, Jane and I were soon great 
friends. She was a dear, good child. Though 
she had so much pain to bear, she had a 
sweet smile and a kind word for all, and when 
I saw how sweet she was, it made me wish 
to be a good girl too. 

Poor Jane grew more ill each day. Some 
times she was so weak, that she could not 
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Speak to me, and then I sat by her side, and 
held her hand in mine. 

My hands had grown quite brown and 
fat by this time, but hers were so thin and 
white that I did not Hke to look at them. 

At last she could not eat meat at all, so 
each day I took her a new laid egg warm out 
of the hen's nest, and some new milk, for she 
could take that. 

As soon as I was up I ran to Bet, and 
she and I went down the field to look for the 
eggs; We were sure to find at least one in 
the nest, and I took an egg and a small can 
of warm milk, and went down the lane to 
give them to Jane. Then I ran back quite 
fast, so as to be in time to meet Dame Mill 
as she came down stairs. And she would 
give me a kiss, and call me ' a good maid.' 

Some times we had some nice fruit from 
the trees in the field ; it was great fun to 
shake the trees, and make the plums and 
pears fall down on the ground. Kind Dame 
Mill let me pick out the best plums, and take 
them to Jane ; and now and then she bought 
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a fine bunch of grapes for the poor child, for 
she could eat fruit. 

I told you that Dame Mill taught me how 
to knit. I was quite proud when I had made 
a scarf all by my self, and took it to my friend 
Jane to wrap round her throat. 

She was too ill to sit up in her bed that 
day. She lay quite still in bed, and now and 
then gave me a bright smile, and she said, in 
her faint voice, ' How kind you are. Miss 
Bell, I do love you so.' 

Her voice was so low and weak that it 
made me cry. I could not help it, a great 
lump came in my throat. 

I did not want Jane to see me cry, so I 
ran out of the house, and out to the lane, and 
there I stood for a long time till I could stop 
my sobs ; but I felt so sad, they would not stop. 

I don't know how long I had been in the 
lane when I felt a hand take hold of mine. 
I gave a look up, and there stood a friend of 
Dame Mill's, the kind tall man that spoke to 
us all in church, and came to the white house 
some times. 
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*You are my small friend Bell, I think/ 
he said with a kind voice, * and why do you 
cry and sob so, my poor child ? ' 

So I told the kind man that I could not 
help it, my poor friend Jane was so ill, it made 
me feel sad. 

Then he took me by the hand, and led me 
down the lane. 

* Yes, my dear child,' he said, 'poor Jane 
is ill, I fear she will not get well. I think 
God will take her from us soon.' 

When I heard these words, it made me cry 
all the more. 

' But you must not cry like that, my dear,' 
he said. * Our good God loves poor Jane more 
than we can do ; He will take her to His 
own bright home, where she will have no 
more pain or tears. You would not wish to 
keep her here, I am sure. Bell, where she has 
so much pain to bear, poor child You must 
dry your eyes, my dear, and try to be glad to 
think what joy your friend will have when 
God takes her out of our sight. And you 
know if you are a good child and love Him 
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as Jane does, He will take you too some day 
to live in His home, and see His face, and 
what a joy that will be/ 

The kind man said a good deal more to 
me, and when I went home my eyes were 
quite dry, and from that day I did not cry 
when I thought how soon Jane would leave 
me. 

When I went in to the house Dame Mill 
woke up from her nap in the arm chair, and 
I sat on a low stool at her feet, and told her 
what her kind friend had said to me. 

I think it was in a few days that God took 
poor Jane home to Him self 

I went one day to take her some grapes. 
She was too ill to feed her self, so I gave her 
one or two, that was all she could eat. Then 
she lay with her eyes shut for some time. 

I thought she had gone to sleep, and sat 
quite still by the bed side. By and by she 
gave me such a sweet look, I can see it now, 
and she said, 

* Will you give me a kiss, Miss Bell ? I 
think I can go to sleep now.' 
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I gave her a kiss on her thin white cheek, 
and then I went out of the room. 

That was the last time I saw Jane. The 
next day Dame Mill told me she was gone 
home. 

I saw the kind man lay her in the grave 
in the church-yard. And the next time we 
went to church he spoke to us of Jane, and 
told us of the bright place she was gone to 
live in. 

Dame Mill let me plant a rose tree on 
Jane's grave, and I went there some times to 
keep it neat, and lay some sweet fresh rose 
buds on it, and then I would sit down by the 
grave, and think of dear Jane, and make up 
my mind to try to be as sweet and good a 
child as she was. 

But soon I had grown so well and strong 
that I had to go back to my own home in 
town, and to leave my kind friends at the 
white house, and that is the end of my tale. 
And it is time I was done, for we are just 
home. Now, let us sing one hymn, there 
will be time for that." 
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Then they all sang a sweet hymn, and by 
the time that was done they were at home. 
And who do you think stood on the door 
step on the look out for them ? Why, True ! 
He had been home a long time, and when he 
saw the horse come down the street, he ran 
to meet them with a bound, and he gave two 
or three loud barks of joy. 

" I knew he would be all right," said John. 
" I have no doubt he thought we had lost our 
way." 

They were all glad to see dear old True, 
and gave him lots of pats and hugs ; and he 
gave them some great licks, which I hope 
they thought nice, but I must say I should 
not like them on my face. 




CHAPTER X. 

A WET DAY. 

UT the sun did not 
shine all the time they 
were at the sea side. 
One day there was 
such rain, and the 
wind was so high, that 
they could not go out 
and play on the beach, 
but had to stay in the 
house all day. 
They could not go out, but they could 
look at the rough sea, and watch it toss the 
boats on the top of the great waves. The 
wind was so strong that it blew the ships 
quite fast on the sea, and the folks in the 
street could not stand still, but had to run. 
Some men's hats blew off, and they could not 
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catch them, and one poor old man was blown 
down, and fell in the mud. 

Nurse went out to get some cakes for tea, 
and when she came back she was wet 
through, and said she had been blown quite 
in-side out. 

For a long time they were all quite good, 
but at last Tom thought he would have some 
fun, and by way of fun he and Fred set to 
work to teaze the girls and pull their hair. 
That made the girls cross. Aunt Bell had 
gone out of the room for a short time, and 
when she came back there was such a noise 
she could not hear her self speak. 

" Come, come ! " she said. " Stop this noise, 
what is it ? " 

" It is Tom's fault," said Rose, ** he is such 
a teaze. '* 

"It is not my fault, it is yours, Miss 
Rose. You are as cross as two sticks," said 
Tom. 

" I am no such thing ; you are a bad boy," 
said Rose ; and then Pet said, " Tom a bad 
boy ! " 
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" You are all cross, I think," said Aunt 
Bell, " you want some thing to do. Now if 
you will all kiss and make friends and be 
good, I will lend you big ones my paint box, 
and you small ones can play with your bricks 
while I tell you all a tale." 

** Oh that will be nice, aunt," said Loo ; 
**and may I use your big brush to paint 
with ? " 

" Yes, if you will not spoil it," said the 
kind aunt. 

Soon they were all quite good, and Aunt 
Bell said, 

" Shall I tell you a true tale, or make one 
up?" 

" Oh, a true tale, please," said they ; " tell 
us what you did when you were a child." 

'' Well, then;" said Aunt Bell, " I will tell 
you a tale of when I was a child. I will call it 

THE ROSE TREE. 

'*At the back of our house in the long 
street there was a yard; this yard was our 
play ground. There were two large trees at 
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the end of it, and a few plants grew down the 
side. They were poor weak plants, for they 
had no sun to make them strong ; but we were 
fond of the plants for all that, and Kate and 
I took a great deal of care of them. We spent 
much time at our plants, but we could not 
make them grow fast. The weeds grew fast, 
but our poor plants would not for all our 
care. 

We had one rose tree that we were quite 
proud of at first, it had lots of green leaves 
on it, and five buds. The first thing we did 
each day was to run out to look at the 
rose buds. One bud grew quite big and red, 
and each night we thought it must be out 
the next day. 

One day Kate just gave the bud a touch, 
and said * Do make haste and come out, sir,' 
and the bud broke off the stalk and fell to the 
ground. 

I think we both shed tears at this sight. 
We took up the bud, and there, in-side it, we 
found a great big slug that fed on rose leaves. 

* There are four more buds,' I said to Kate, 
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* SO we must not mind this one ; we will take 
great care of the rest.' 

There was a rope-swing in the trees at the 
end of the yard. We were all fond of the 
swing. I think Jack was the most fond of it. 
He would swing so high that his feet would 
touch the top branch of the tree. Kate and 
I did not like Jack to swing us, we thought 
we should fall if we went so high, and it 
made us feel sick. Jack thought it great fun 
to send us up to the tree top. He said girls 
were muffs not to like it. 

You see Jack was a teaze, like some boys 
I know now. Jack did not care for the rose 
tree ; he said rose trees were all stuff, fit for 
girls but not fit for boys. 

One day I was in the swing. I thought 
Jack was in the shed where he kept his cocks 
and hens, and I did not see him come out at 
my back. He stood quite still, and all at 
once he gave me a great push in my back, and 
sent me right up in the air. As I came down a 
branch of the tree gave my hat a knock, and 
it fell off right on the top of the rose tree. 
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Kate gave a cry and ran to catch the hat, 
but she was too late. As it fell two more rose 
buds fell with it. 

* For shame, Jack,' said Kate, * see what 
you have done, sir, you are a bad boy. I 
will not give you one bit of my birth-day 
cake next week.' 

That made Jack pull a long face, for, like 
most boys, he was fond of cake. 

' I did not do it,' said Jack. ' How should 
I know that Bell's hat would fall off ? She 
should tie her hat on tight.' 

' You know Bell does not like to be swung 
so high, and you ought not to push her so 
hard.' 

* Well, don't cry,' said Jack, who was not a 
bad boy at heart. * I will give you one of my 
eggs.' He ran to the shed and took an egg 
from the hen's nest. The hen had sat on 
these eggs for two weeks. Jack was as fond 
of his hens as we were of our rose tree, and 
he thought as much of his eggs as we did of 
our buds. 

* No, no,' said Kate, when Jack put the egg 
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in her hand, ^ I will not take the egg, Jack, 
give it back to the hen.' 

'Well, then, I will mark this egg,* said 
Jack, and when the chick comes out of it it 
shall be yours and Bell's.' 

So we were all friends once more, and had 
a fine romp. Jack was the man, and Kate and 
I took it in turns to be his horse. First Kate 
wore the reins and ran round and round the 
yard, and then she had a rest, and I was the 
horse, and so we went on till it got dark, and 
we had to go to bed 

There were but two buds left on our rose 
tree now. We thought these buds might 
bloom on Kate's birth-day. 

There had been lots of bright green 
leaves on the tree, but in spite of our care 
the leaves would turn brown, and then drop off 
the tree. There were so few leaves left now 
that we could count them, and the poor tree 
was not much to boast of by this time. 

Nurse said it was blight, it was no use to 
try to get things to grow in such a close 
dark place as that back yard. ' Mark my 
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words/ she said, * not one bud will come out, 
so you may save your pains, Miss Kate and 
Miss Bell.' 

But nurse's words made us watch all the 
more. 

As soon as we were up, and as soon as we 
had done school, we ran to look at the rose 
tree. 

The buds did not grow big, but they did 
not drop off the tree, and we were still in 
hopes they would be out on Kate's birth- 
day. We were to have some young friends 
to tea then, and we thought we would each 
wear a rose in our hair. 

The day came at last. The first thing we 
did was to run to the yard and look at the 
rose tree. And what do you think ? There 
lay one poor bud on the ground at the foot 
of the tree quite dead. ' But look, Kate,' 
said I, * the last bud is out, and you can wear 
it. You are queen of the day, you know.' 

Kate said we would leave it on the tree 
till the last thing, so we went to have a 
swing, for we were to have no school that day. 
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We were both in the swing side by side 
when Jack came out of the shed, with a great 
grin on his face, to tell us that nine chicks 
had come out of the shells. We ran with 
him to look at the chicks. They were like 
small round balls of fluff, and as they all ran 
round the old hen they said * chirp, chirp.' 

The hen was right proud of her chicks, 
and made room for them all when she spread 
out her broad soft wings to keep them warm. 

' They are not all out yet,' said Jack, * there 
is still one whole egg in the nest. It is your 
egg, Kate, so that chick will be yours, mind.' 

Kate gave Jack a kiss, and said he was a 
good, kind boy. 

When the clock struck three nurse came 
to fetch us to dress, for the young friends 
were to come at four. 

* Then I will cut the rose for Kate,' I 
said. * She is to wear it in her hair ; you see, 
nurse, you were wrong, the rose has come 
out at last' 

* I am glad that I was wrong,' said nurse, 
and she gave mQ a knife to cut the rose. 
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* Take care not to spoil it, miss/ said she. 
So Kate held the stem while I cut off the 

rose with the knife ; it was but a small rose, 
but we felt quite proud of it, and ran to shew 
it to our ma, your grand ma, you know. 

As Kate ran up the steps with the rose in 
her hand she saw your grand ma at the top of 
the steps. Kate held up the rose to shew it, 
and said, * Do look at this/ and then she gave 
it a shake. And what do you think ? Why, 
all the red leaves fell off in a lump. 

Poor Kate! I think she could have shed 
tears at this sight, and so could I. We took 
up the ball of red leaves, and there, in the 
midst, we found a great slug. 

And that was the end of our five rose buds. 

* Well you must not cry to-day,' said nurse, 
* it is quite time to dress .' 

So up stairs we went, and nurse took a 
great deal of pains to make us look nice. I 
can tell you just what we wdre. 

We had new white frocks made with low 
necks and short sleeves, and full skirts that 
stuck out round our waists like bells. Then 
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we each had a broad pink sash with a great 
bow at the back. Our hair was done up in 
two long tails, with a pink bow at the end of 
each, and we had pink bows on our black 
kid shoes. On our hands we had black silk 
mits, and round our throats we each wore a 
row of beads, and we each had a wool work 
bag hung to our waists. I can tell you we 
thought our-selves quite fine. 

We went down to the large room where 
your grand ma sat with one or two friends ; 
they each gave us a kiss, and said we were 
dear, good girls. 

All the things that would break were put 
out of the room. There were chairs all round 
the walls, and on the floor a drap cloth was 
spread, so that we and our friends might 
have a good romp and do no harm. 

The young folks soon came, and then 
your grand ma said, 

* Now, my dears, I want you to have a nice 
day. You may have as much fun and make 
as much noise as you like, but no one must 
cry or fight' 
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We soon set to our play, and we did 
make a noise, to be sure. We had all sorts of 
games, and then we went down stairs to tea. 

There were lots of nice things for tea, and 
the great big plum cake that cook had made 
for Kate. It had ice on the top, and the 
word Kate done in pink. Kate cut the cake 
her-self with a large knife. Nurse held her 
hand while she did it, for fear she should let 
the knife slip. 

When we had done tea we went up stairs, 
and grand ma said, * Would you like to dance 
best, or have some more games ?' 

All the boys said have more games, and 
most of the girls said dance. 

* We must please the girls first,' said grand 
ma. So we had a dance, and then a good 
game at blind man's buff to wind up with. 
Then all our young friends had some more 
cake, and went home, and we went to bed. 

We had had such fun with our friends, 
that I do not think Kate or I thought once 
of our poor rose. And now I must leave off, 
for here is the tea." 



CHAPTER XI. 



P(X)R LAME BOB. 



] LL had done tea, and 

' the two young ones 

were gone to bed, when 

Loo sat down on the 

floor at Aunt Bell's feet, 

and said, 

" Now, Aunt Bell, will 
you tell us what you did 
with the egg. Did you get 
a chick out of it at all ? " 
" Yes, please, Aunt Bell, 
do tell us," said all the rest. 
" Yes, my dears, the chick came out of the 
egg the next day," said Aunt Bell. " When 
we came down Jack had found it in the nest, 
and he brought it in to the house to shew it 
to us all. 
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* This is your chick, Kate/ he said. * Just 
look at it; it is a queer one, I can tell you.' 

It was a queer one ; it was not near so big 
as the rest of the young chicks, and it had a 
lame leg, ^a game leg/ as Jack said. The 
poor thing could not walk straight, but went 
bob down on one side at each step. 

Kate took it in her warm hands, and gave it 
a kiss. * I will call you Bob, you dear,' she said. 

' You must put Bob back in the nest,' said 
grand ma, ^ or he will die of cold.' 

So Jack ran with the chick and gave it 
back to the hen, and we all went to school ; 
but as soon as we had done school, we all 
ran to look at poor Bob. 

We found the poor thing out side the nest. 
When it went close to the hen to get warm 
like the rest, the old hen gave it a sharp peck, 
and would not let it come near her ; and all 
the rest of the chicks did the same as the 
cross old hen, and drove poor Bob off. 

We put the poor chick close to the hen, 
but it was no use ; the hen would not have 
him near her. 
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* I will take Bob and nurse him my-self/ 
said Kate. 

So she took the chick in her hands, and we 
all went to the house. 

Nurse gave us some soft wool, and we 
made a nice, warm bed for Bob in an old 
work box that had no lid, and there we put 
the poor bird. We fed him with warm sop 
of bread and milk. 

We kept the box on a shelf close to our 
bed side, so that we could look at Bob as 
soon as we woke. He soon grew to know 
us both, and would eat out of our hands. In 
a few days he grew quite fat and strong. 

Kate and I grew so fond of Bob, that we 
thought no more of our rose tree. 

Some times we took Bob out to the yard 
to let him have a run in the fresh air, but if 
the old hen, or the rest of the chicks, saw 
him, they gave him a peck. For some cause 
they did not love poor Bob, and would not 
let him play with them at all. 

But though Bob was small and lame, he 
grew strong, and could run fast, and he soon 
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knew us all quite well, and would come when 
we gave a call. 

At last he got so fond of us, that he would 
not be left in a room by him-self. If we left 
him, he would hop all the way up or down 
stairs to see where we were gone ; and when 
Kate and I went to school, Bob went down 
to stay with the cook. 

As soon as he heard us come home from 
school he would hop up the stairs to meet us, 
and seem quite glad to see us. 

If we were at work, he would sit in our 
laps quite still and good. 

Some times we wore our hair done up in 
nets, and if Bob felt cold, he would creep in- 
side one of our nets, and sit there with our 
hair all round him to keep him warm. 

Of course we were fond of the bird that 
was so fond of us, but in time he grew so big, 
that he could not get in-side our nets, or lie 
in his bed in the box. Nurse said it was high 
time to turn him out of the house. So one 
day we took him out to the yard, and shut 
him up in the shed with the rest of the chicks. 
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We all three stood still in the yard to hear 
what they would do. First there came a 
loud * cluck, cluck/ and then a great scream, 
and poor Bob ran out of the hole in the 
shed door in a great fright, with his tail and 
wings all the wrong way. He ran up to us, 
and two or three of the chicks came out at 
the same time, and gave poor Bob some 
sharp pecks. They would have had a great 
fight, but Kate caught Bob up in her arms, 
and took him back to the house. 

* I hate the cross old hen and her chicks,' 
she said, as she gave Bob a kiss. * Poor dear 
Bob, you shall stay with us till you die, you 
shall' 

We did not think when she said that how 
soon poor Bob would die. 

I think the pecks thg hen gave him must 
have hurt him more than we knew at the 
time, for from that day he grew ill. He 
would not eat, but sat close to the fire, with 
his head on one side, or in one of our laps, 
and now and then gave a cry as if some thing 
hurt him. We did all we could to make him 

F 
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well ; we brought him lots of nice things to 
eat, and made him a soft warm bed to lie in 
by the fire, but it was all no good. Poor 
Bob got more and more weak each day till at 
last he could not stand on his poor lame leg 
at all, but just lay in his bed. And one day 
when we woke we found him there quite 
dead. 

The death of dear Bob was such a grief to 
us that we all shed tears. I think Jack did 
as well as Kate and me, though he did try to 
hide them. We put the poor bird in a box, 
and dug a hole in the ground and laid the 
box in it, and then put back the earth on the 
top. Then we got a board, on which Tom 
wrote in big words, ' Poor Bob.' We stuck 
the board in the ground at the top of the 
grave, and that was the end of poor Bob." 

The next day it was still so wet that there 
could be no play out of doors, but just a 
short run now and then when it did not rain, 
for half an hour or so. 

Late in the day John from next door came 
in. He said he found it so dull all by him- 
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self that he thought he would come and have 
a chat with his young friends. 

They were quite glad to see him, and they 
all got round him and had a good romp ; 
then they had tea, and then they said that 
John must tell them a tale. 

** Let me see if I can think of a tale," said 
John, as he put he put his hand to his head. 
He thought for a short time, and then he 
told them the tale of — 
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And as Aunt Bell spoke, the smile on her 
face was so sweet that it made her look as 
though her own heart was full of joy. 

'* Now, dear Loo," she went on, " will you 
run and tell the boys to come to their lunch.'' 

So Loo ran off, and soon came back with 
John and the two boys. 

Then they all sat down on a bank by the 
side of the clean white cloth, on which Aunt 
Bell had spread the lunch. And a fine lunch 
it was ! There were such lots of good things ; 
small veal and ham pies, and hard eggs, and 
good bread and cheese; and then there 
were jam tarts and cakes, and heaps of 
fresh fruit. There was a clear fresh spring 
near by, where the boys could fill a glass to 
drink. 

They all had a good meal, and ate up all 
the nice things, for the fresh air made them 
want to eat. 

" There is no-thing left to take home, that 
is a good thing," said the aunt; " I like to 
see young folks eat well, it shows they are 
well." 
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"Yes, and it makes them grow big and 
strong too, and I am sure that is a good 
thing," said John. " Do you- know that when 
I was young, boys and girls at school were 
told not to eat too much, that it was bad to 
eat much ; they do not say that now-a-days, I 
am glad to know. At the school I went to, 
if we had two helps of meat, we could have 
but one of sweets, and so, as most boys 
are more fond of sweets than they are of 
meat, we did not eat half so much meat 
as we should have done, to make us 
strong." 

**Well, the school I went to was not at all 
like that," said Aunt Bell. '' We were made 
to eat ; if we did not eat well, we had a 
bad mark, and were sent to bed, for Mrs 
Wood said girls must be ill who could not 
eat." 

" But you are big and strong I am sure, 
John," said Fred. 

** Yes, thank God I am, for my dear old 
dad would not let me stay at that school when 
he found they did not let me eat as much as 
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I could ; he kept me at home to live, and I 
went to school all day. But now it is quite 
time for a game, as there are none of your 
aunt's good things left to eat" 

So off ran John, with all the young folks at 
his heels. John was a grown up man, but no 
child could have been more fond of a romp 
than he, and that made all boys and girls 
love to have him for a play-mate. He made 
them play at leap-frog and hunt-the-hare, and 
all sorts of fine games ; and when they had all 
run till they could run no more, they came 
and sat down by their aunt in the shade of 
the great trees. When they all went to play 
she brought out her book and read, but as 
soon as they came back she shut up her book 
that she might hear them talk, for they had 
lots to tell of all they had done. At last, 
when they had told of ieach game two or three 
times, they said, 

" Now please, dear aunt, will you tell us a 
tale while we rest." 

"Ask John, he knows more tales than I 
do, at least his are more new." 



io6 
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Then they all said, 

" Oh do please, dear John, tell us a tale.'* 

So John gave a loud cough and said, " Let 

me see, my tales are all of boys, so this shall 

be the tale of — 




CHAPTER XIV. 



KIT AND THE BIRDS NEST. 




fOV are to hear 
of an old man 
with a long white 
beard, whose 
name was Job. 
He dwelt in 
a small town 
close to the sea 
shore. He had 
one son, a fair 
boy twelve years 
old ; his name 
was Kit 

The man and 
his boy were great friends ; old Job had no 
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one but his son to love or care for, so he gave 
him a great deal of love and a great deal of 
care. 

Job made shoes, and, as he sat at his work, 
he taught Kit to read and write, and made 
Kit read to him. Job was a wise old man ; 
he had read much, and thought much, and so, 
though Kit did not go to school, he knew far 
more than most boys of his age. They said 
Kit was more like a girl than a boy ; and so 
he was in someVays. He had such a fair 
face, and hair that hung in curls down his 
back ; when the sun shone on his curls they 
were bright like gold. Old Job was proud 
of his boy's hair, and would not let it be cut 
short. Then Kit did not care to romp, and 
shout, and play, and make a great noise, like 
most boys. He thought and read like his old 
dad, and in his play time he would walk 
through the fields or by the sea shore to look 
at all the fair sights that are to be seen, and 
pick up what strange things he might chance 
to find. 
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These two dwelt in two small rooms close 
by the sea shore. The rooms were small and 
poor, but they were as neat and clean as 
they could be. The best room had all sorts 
of strange things in it that Job and Kit had 
found on their long walks. There were 
birds, and shells, and bones, and stones, and 
dry plants, and more things that I can not 
tell you of. 

Each day Kit had to dust the room with 
great care, so that he might not hurt or spoil 
the things that Job took so much pains to 
keep. 

As you see. Job was what you would call 
a poor man ; but he had what is worth far 
more than gold, — he had a wise head full of 
thought, and a kind heart full of love. Life 
was full of joy to old Job, some times he 
said that he had not a care in the world, 
and his wish was to make it the same for 
his boy. 

Job had to work hard all day, but when his 
work was done he and his boy went out for 
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walks to see what they could find. Some 
times they would not go far, but would just 
sit down by some pool on the beach, and 
watch all the strange things in it- — the bright 
sea-weed, and the small crabs, and the star 
fish, and the stones, and all the things — ^and 
old Job had some thing to tell Kit of each 
thing. Or they would walk far on the top 
of the cliffs and find plants, or watch the 
birds ; and Job taught Kit the names of all 
.the things he saw — the names of the trees, 
and the plants, and the birds. 

Some times it was quite night when they 
came home from their walks, and all the 
lights in the town were put out. The folks 
in the town thought these two a strange pair, 
but as they had a kind word or smile for 
each one they met, all spoke well of them, 
and would have been glad to help them if 
they were in need. 

The first day of the week was Kit's 
best day of all, for then Job had no work 
to do. 
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First they went to church to say their 
prayers and praise the good God who made 
the world they found so fair ; and then they 
went for a long, long stroll through the woods 
and fields or on the sea shore, and Job told 
Kit strange tales of far off lands, of seas of 
ice and hills of fire, and of wild beasts and 
wild men, till it made Kit long to go through 
the world and see all these sights for him-self. 
And as they came home at night Job would 
point to the moon, and tell his boy what it 
was like when seen through a glass — full of 
hills and dales; or he would teach his boy 
the names of the stars that shine so bright 
like lamps in the sky — so that Kit's young 
head was not full of fun and pranks as most 
boys' are, but it was full of great thoughts, 
and that made him a grave boy, though his 
laugh and his smile were as bright as could 
be. 

One day Kit went out for a walk by him- 
self, for his old dad had a job of work that 
he must get done at once. It was a bright 
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warm day in spring, the trees had just burst 
in-to leaf, and the whole world had woke up 
with a glad bright face from its long, cold 
sleep. 

Kit's heart felt glad too, and he ran on the 
tops of the cliffs like a young deer. 

As Job could not go that day, the boy 
thought he would like to bring home some 
prize to please him. He knew of some rocks 
a long way off where the sea birds built their 
nests at this time of year. These rocks were 
too far off for old Job to walk to them, so 
Kit thought he would try to reach them, 
and bring home some of the eggs from the 
nests. 

He ran on and on till he came to the rocks; 
then he sat down to rest a while, and eat the 
bit of bread and cheese he had brought with 
him, and then he thought he would climb 
down the rocks to hunt for the birds' eggs, 
for the nests were built in holes in the sides 
of the cliffs. The cliffs were high and steep, 
and came up straight out of the sea; here 
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and there the rocks had sharp points to 
them. 

There were lots and lots of sea birds ; some 
sat on their nests, and some flew round and 
round in the air, and now and then gave a 
dart down to the sea and caught a fish. 
Their screams could be heard quite a long 
way off. 

Now, Kit was a bold, rash boy. If he 
set his heart on a thing he did not think of 
fear ; so he at once set to work to climb down 
the face of those steep cliffs in search of eggs. 
Some of the birds flew right in-to his face to 
drive him off, but he did not care for that. 
He gave a peep in-to some of the nests that 
were full of young birds ; near one he sat 
quite still on a point of rock to watch the old 
bird fly off to the sea and come back with a 
bright fish, which she gave to her young ones. 
They all held their beaks wide to catch the 
food she brought. 

At last Kit saw a large nest full of eggs 
with bright spots on them. 

H 
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" Ah, those are just the kind of eggs dad 
wants/' he said to him-self. " I must try to 
get one or two." 

The nest was far down the side of the 
cliff; with great care Kit crept down till he 
came so close to it that he could stretch out 
his arm and reach the eggs. He took three 
and put them safe in his pouch. He would 
not take more than three, for old Job told 
him it was wrong to take all the eggs] Trom 
a nest, but that the old birds would not miss 
one or two. When Kit had got his eggs he 
thought it was time to climb up the clififs and 
and go home ; but he did not know how far 
he had come down, or how hard it would be 
to get back to the top. It was no use to go 
down to the foot of the cliffs and walk home 
by the shore, for the sea came up quite close ; 
no one could walk there. 

Kit caught hold of the sharp points of rock 
with his hands, and set his feet in the holes, 
and so he got a good way up. He would not 
look down for fear it should make his head 
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swim, for he knew that might make him fall. 
Up he went, up and up, till he thought he 
must be near the top. 

At last he saw a small tuft of grass ; he 
put out his hand to clutch at it, for he 
thought it might be the top at last, but it 
gave way as he put his hand on it, and, at 
the same time, he felt his foot slip, and down 
he fell — down — down — down. 

The sky and the sea and the rocks all went 
round and round and up side down as he fell 
through the air. He just had time to think 
of his poor old dad, and then he came bump 
on some-thing hard, and he felt queer and 
sick, and then he knew no more. 

Now most of the men in the small town 
where Job dwelt kept boats, and went out on 
the sea to catch fish. 

That same night, just at sun-set, three 
men in a small boat were on their way home 
with their load of fish. They had caught all 
the fish they could, so that all they thought of 
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now was to get home fast So they put up 
the sails, and two of the men took oars to 
help. One man sat at the helm to steer the 
boat As the sea was quite calm they kept 
as near the cliffs as they could. 

On that coast the sun set in the sea, so that 
the bright rays struck on the cliffs and made 
them all red and gold, and cast deep shade 
from the points of the rocks that stood out 
from the rest. 

All at once the man at the helm gave a 
start 

* Why, what is that on the side of the cliff ? ' 
he said. 

This made the two men at the oars look, 
and there they saw some-thing hang on the 
side of the rock. It was black, with a kind 
of ball of gold at one end. 

* It is some strange kind of a bird/ said 
one man. 

' It is no bird ; the birds in these parts are 
not so large as that,' said one. 
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The third man took out his spy glass to see 
what the strange thing might be. 

* Why, bless my soul/ he said, * if it's not 
a boy, as sure as I stand here/ 

When they heard this the two men set to 
work to row with all their might, and they 
soon came close to the foot of the cliffs, 
and then they saw that it was in truth a real 
boy ; there was no doubt of that ; but if he 
were a live boy or a dead one they could not 
tell. 

He was not far up the side of the cliff; a 
piece of rock that stuck out had caught him 
as he fell, and there he had been for more 
than an hour. 

It did not take one of the men long to 
climb to the point, and lift the poor boy down 
in his arms, and lay him in the boat. 

* Why, it's young Kit, poor old Job's 
boy,' said one of the men. * I know him by 
his hair, for all the world like a mass of 
gold.' 

* Poor chap, I fear he's dead. No end of 
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times have I said to my wife, " That boy will 
come to some sad end at last ; he don't care 
where he goes to catch some strange beast 
or bird ; hie's as rash as can be." ' 

* Well, let us get home as fast as we can/ 
said the third man. * Here, Bill, you wrap 
my coat round him, and pour some of this 
stuff down his throat' 

Poor Kit lay quite still, with a face as 
white as it could be, so that the kind men 
thought he must be dead, and they said it 
would kill old Job to lose his boy. 

But at last, just as they were quite near 
home, Bill did force a few drops of the hot 
strong drink down the boy's throat, and he 
gave a sneeze. This sound made the three 
men shout with joy, they were so glad to 
know that the boy was not dead. 

As soon as they came to the town. 
Bill took up the boy in his arms, with the 
thick coat round him, and ran to old Job's 
house. 

Job was at the house door on the watch 
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for his son ; he could not think what made 
him so late. When he saw Bill with the 
boy's fair head on his arm he gave a cry of 
fear. 

* All right, old man/ said Bill. ' Here is 
your boy safe and sound ; he just gave a 
good sneeze, so, though he looks a bit pale, 
there's not much wrong with him.' 

* Praise the Lord, praise the Lord/ said 
the old man, as he took the boy in his own 
arms, and laid him on his bed. 

It was not for a long time that Kit came 
quite to life and could speak, and then he 
said, 

' Are you there, dad ? — where are my bird's 
eggs?' 

They found two of the eggs whole, but one 
was spoilt. 

When Kit came quite to him self he could 
not move for pain, and then they found that 
one leg and all down one side was much 
hurt. 

He had to lie in his bed for a long, long 
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time, and when he did get up at last he could 
not walk with-out a crutch. From that time 
he was poor lame Kit, and could go no more 
to hunt for birds' eggs. But he grew up to 
be a good son to his old dad. 

Old Job kept the two sea bird's eggs in 
a case by them selves. He said they 
were dear eggs, for they had cost Kit his 
left leg. 

When John had done his tale, aunt said it 
was quite time to go home; so John took 
Pet on his back, and aunt led Rose by 
the hand, and the three big ones ran on in 
front. 

They were soon home, where they were 
glad to have a good tea and go to bed. 




CHAPTER XV. 

THE GIFT TO TAKE HOME. 




P, up, my' dears, 
it is time to 
dress," said 
nurse, as she 
drew up the 
Wind. " You 
know this is 
the day you 
are to buy 
your gift for 
home." 

At these 
words the 
girls sprang 
out of bed 



and soon ran down stairs. 
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When they first came down to the sea- 
side, Aunt Bell had said that she would 
give each child that was quite good six- 
pence a week. 

"If you each earn six-pence each week, 
you can buy some nice thing to take home 
with you," she said. **So I am quite sure 
you will all try to be as good as gold, as 
nurse says." 

I am glad to tell you that they were all so 
good that they each won a six-pence each 
week. You can count up how much they 
had at the end of the month ; quite a large 
sum. They put it all by in a small box, and 
the last week they were at the sea side they 
were to spend it. 

There was a great deal of talk as to what 
they should buy. Each one thought of some 
thing, but they could not all make up their 
minds to choose the same thing. 

" Let us take a walk through the town, and 
look in at all the shops, and then you may 
see some-thing that you all like," said the aunt. 
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So nurse put on their hats and boots, and 
they all went out to look at the shops. 

They had made up their minds to one 
thing, that they would all buy one nice gift 
to take home to their pa and ma. 

As Pet and Rose were too young to care 
what was bought, nurse took them down to 
sit on the beach while the rest went to the 
shops. 

It took Tom and Loo and Fred a long 
time to choose what to buy, they saw such 
lots of things they thought nice. 

" I should like some-thing to show that it 
came from the sea," said Tom ; "do you think 
a small ship would do, aunt ? '' 

" Of course not, Tom,'' said Loo, " what 
would mum do with a ship ? Let us buy a 
work box." 

" And what would pa do with a work box ?" 
said Tom ; " it must be some-thing they will 
both like." 

" I should like a goat," said Fred. 

" And what should we do with a goat at 
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home ? " said Tom ; " there is no place to 
keep it." 

They had a great deal of talk, and at 
last they chose a shell box that was made to 
hold cards; the shells were stuck on the lid 
and sides, and made it look bright, and there 
could be no doubt that it came from the sea 
side. It was pink in-side, and it would hold 
two packs of cards ; there was a lock and key 
to it 

As Loo took the most care of things, she 
took it home in her arms, for they would not 
trust the shop man to send it. As soon as the 
box was safe home, and each one had had a 
good look at it, Tom and Fred ran in to 
fetch John to look at it too. 

John said it was a prime box, and he was so 
kind that he would take Tom and Loo and 
Fred back to the shop, to choose two packs 
of cards to put in it So they came home full 
of glee, and they made John stay to have tea 
with them. 

As soon as tea was done John went off; he 




THE CHOICE. 
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said he had some thing to do that night, and 
he could not stay. So they had to have a 
romp with-out John. Aunt was a big cat, and 
the boys and girls were all mice, and she had 
to catch them. When they were all caught, 
it was quite time for Pet and Rose to go to 
bed. 

When they were gone to bed, Loo got 
a stool, and sat down at her aunt's feet, and 
said, **Now dear aunt, will you tell us a tale ? 
and it must be a girl's tale this time, please ; 
it is my turn to-night. I am sure John's 
tales are all boy's tales." 

**Well, if you want to hear the tale, you 
must keep still, boys," said Aunt Bell. 

So the boys got their bricks, and lay down 
on the floor, while Aunt Bell told the tale of — 




CHAPTER XVI. 

THE TWINS AND THE DOLLS' HOUSE. 



Fyouhadseen Fan and 
Nan, you would not 
have know what 
names to call them, 
for they were twins, 
and they were so like 
that it was hard to 
tell which was Fan 
and which was Nan. 
They both had 
brown eyes and 
brown curls, andpink 
cheeks, and they 
were just the same height, so that those who 
did not know them quite well were sure to 




THE. TWINS AND THE DOLLS' HOUSE. 1 27 

call them by their wrong names, and say Fan 
for Nan, and Nan for Fan. Well the twins 
did not like this, for they knew that they 
were not quite the same. 

They wore just the same clothes, but if 
they had new frocks, Nan's frock was sure 
to be spoilt the first, and if they had new 
shoes. Nan's shoes were worn out the first. 
So that when their things were not quite 
new. Nan did not look quite so neat and 
nice as Fan, and her curls were not so 
neat. 

Their nurse said that Fan was by far the 
best child, but the boys next door thought 
Nan the best. Nan was a great romp, and a 
great pet with these boys, and she let them 
teaze her as much as they would, it did not 
make her a bit cross ; but Fan would not let 
them teaze her at all; at least she did not like 
them to do it, but put on a black face and a 
' frown, and then she did not look a bit like 
Nan, for ho frowns came to Nan's face, 
though tears did some times come to her eyes, if 



128 A GEM OF AN AUNT. 

nurse was cross with her when she spoilt her 
nice new clothes. 

Nan did not care one bit for smart clothes, 
but she did not like nurse to be cross with 
her; that made her young heart sad. 

The nurse was a prim old thing, and she 
was apt to be cross. She had had the care of 
these young folks for years. Their pa and 
ma were gone to live in a land a long, long way 
off. It was a land where the young could not 
live. When the babes were a year old, they 
had to be sent home to the care of the old 
nurse. 

This nurse took great care of them, she 
was as good to them as she knew how to be. 
She took great pride in them, and did her 
best to make them look nice. So if they 
spoilt their new clothes, it made her cross, for 
she could not buy more. 

Fan and Nan went to a day school to 
learn, and when they came home thej' had 
no-thing to do but take a walk and play. 

If it was a fine day their nurse would put 



I 
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on their best hats, and take each by one hand, 
and make them walk out with her — the same 
walk each day. They went to the park to 
hear the band play. 

Fan thought this a nice walk. There was 
so much to see — lots of smart folks that went 
up and down, up and down, or sat on the 
seats in the shade of the trees ; and boys and 
girls with hoops ; and the band-men with 
their red coats and gold caps. Fan thought 
it quite nice to be a miss, and walk up and 
down with her nurse, and see all these fine 
sights, but poor Nan could not bear it. She 
felt as if she must run and play with the boys 
and girls, and skip with a rope, or bowl a 
hoop, or feed the swans on the lake, but 
nurse would not let her do one of these 
things. 

** No, Miss Nan," she would say ; " you 
must keep by my side, and not run wild like 
those rude boys and girls. Why, you would 
quite spoil your nice white frock if you went 
to feed those swans. Oh, fie for shame, not 

I 
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to like to be nice ! Why are you not more 
like Miss Fan ? She is a dear, she is — 
she does not want to spoil her nice clean 
frock." 

** I hate my clean frock," said poor Nan. 
" I wish you would give all the clean new 
frocks to Fan, and let me wear the old ones, 
nurse, and then I should not spoil them." 

" Oh, fie for shame ! a young miss like you 
should not say such things as that," said 
nurse, with a toss. 

So poor Nan had to walk on up and down, 
with her hand held tight by nurse, for fear 
she should run off and spoil her best 
clothes. 

Nan was glad when they came home from 
their walk, and nurse took off her best things, 
for then she could romp and play with her 
friends the boys next door; but Fan did not like 
to have her best things put off. She thought 
it a treat if nurse would let her keep them 
on till she went to bed. She would sit quite 
still, with her best doll in her lap, and make 
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it a dress, and keep her-self quite clean and 
neat the whole time. 

Fan and Nan each had a large wax 
doll. These dolls were great pets, and the 
twins spent much time at play with their 
dolls. 

Nurse gave them all the odd bits of silk 
and stuff to make dolls' clothes. She said 
that taught them to sew and use their 
hands. 

As well as their lai^e wax dolls, they had 
lots of Dutch dolls. 

Nurse gave them a shelf in the play-room, 
which they made in to a house for the Dutch 
dolls. They made two rooms on the shelf 
— one for the dolls to sit in, and one for them 
to sleep in. 

I think Fan and Nan were more fond of 
their Dutch dolls than they were of their wax 
dolls; they did not have to take such care 
of them for fear they should break them. 
And if a leg or an arm did come off nurse 
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was not cross, as she was if they hurt the 
wax dolls. 

Well, the twins had a great wish, and it 
was to have a real dolls' house for their dolls 
to live in. 

It was not far to the school they went 
to, so nurse let them walk there by them 
selves. 

On the way they had to pass a large toy- 
shop, and most days they had a good look 
at all the fine toys put out for sale. Now 
and then they went in and bought a toy. 
They took a long time to choose which one 
to buy ; but the man in the shop knew the 
twins, and was so kind that he would let them 
look all round the shop to see what they 
would like. 

One day, as they came home from school, 
they saw a grand new sight — a great big 
dolls' house. It was so large that it took up 
the whole side of one side of the shop. 

Fan and Nan stood still to look at this 
grand toy. 
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It was like a red brick house, with a green 
door with steps to it in front On each side 
of the green door there were rooms. And 
on one side of the house was a green-house 
full of plants in pots. 

The twins did not know there could be 
such a grand dolls' house, and each day as 
they came home from school they stood still 
to look at it. 

One day as they came by, the shop-man 
was at his shop door. 

** Would you like to come in side and look 
at the dolls' house ? " he said, with a smile. 

" Oh, yes, please," said Nan. 

So in they went, and the man let them see 
the whole of the fine house. There was a 
lock and key to it, and the front came off 
like a lid. Down stairs, on the first floor, 
there was a hall and stair case, and a lamp 
hung in the hall. On one side was a room 
to eat in, and on one side a room to cook 
in. Then up stairs was a large best room, 
with all sorts of fine things in it. The walls 
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w^ere white and gold, and the chairs and 
couch were red silk, and the rug was red, 
and there was a real glass that you could see 
your face in, and a fire place, and all the 
things that a doll could want. Then up stairs 
at the top there were two bed rooms, with 
beds and wash stands and chairs, and all the 
things for a real bed room. But the part the 
twins thought the best of all was the green- 
house. It was full of real wee plants in pots, 
all in rows on three shelves. 

" They are real live plants," the man said, 
*' not sham at all." 

When the twins had seen it all, the man 
said, 

'* And would you not like to buy this fine 
house ? " 

" It would cost too much, I am quite sure 
of that," said Fan. 

" I do not think so," said the man. ** It 
would cost a great deal of course if you paid 
the whole price. I do not think I should get 
the whole price all at once, so there are to be 
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lots drawn for it. Each one that gives me 
half-a-crown will have a good chance of it. 
Now, I am sure, my dears, you must have 
more than half-a-crown each, so why not try 
your chance ? *' 

" I should like to try so much. I am sure 
we can try," said Nan, " and I have no doubt 
one of us would win it." 

'* We must ask nurse," said Fan. 

" Yes, we will ask nurse," said Nan. ** I 
am sure she will let us try. I dare say she 
would like to try her-self." 

So they said '* thank you " to the man and 
went home as fast as they could. They did 
not run, for nurse did not like them to run in 
the streets, she said it was rude. 

As soon as they got home they ran 
straight up to the room where nurse sat 
with her work, and told her of the fine dolls' 
house they had seen, and how they could 
draw lots for it if they gave the man half-a- 
crown. 

** I will go and see it for my-self," said 
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nurse. " I will not let you waste your good 
half-crowns on trash, my dears, that would 
not be right" 

"There is no fear that you will think it 
trash, nurse/' said the twins. 

" We shall see," said nurse, with her wise 
look. 

Nurse went with the twins the same day 
to see the dolls' house. When she saw it 
she said, " For sure it was a fine toy, and she 
would buy it out and out, but it was far 
too dear." 

** But we may take lots for it, may we not, 
nurse ? " said Fan. 

" I don't know, my dear, I fear you 
would not have much chance of it if you 
did, and it would be hard to lose two half- 



crowns." 



" But one of us would be sure to get it, 
I think," said Nan. 

" I think not — but still it would be a fine 
prize to win, and there is just a chance. 
How much have you now ? " 
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Each twin took out her purse to count 
how much she had, and the whole of it did 
not come to one half-crown. 

*' Oh dear, dear, what shall we do," said 
Nan, with the tears in her eyes. 

" Well, my dears, I should like you to have 
that fine doll's house, I must say," said nurse, 
** so I will try to help you. I will give you 
each six-pence a week for a whole month if 
you keep your selves quite clean and neat, and 
do not tear your frocks once." 

**Oh, thank you, thank you, dear, kind 
nurse," said the twins. And each one 
thought she was quite sure to earn her six- 
pence a week. 

Each day as they came home from school 
they had a good look at the fine house, 
and they set their hearts on it more and 
more. 

It was not at all hard for Fan to earn her 
six-pence, for, as you know, she did not care 
to romp and spoil her clothes ; but for poor 
Nan it was not at all the same thing ; still she 
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made up her mind to try with all her might 
to be a clean, neat child for one whole month. 
The first week she got on well. When she 
came home from school, or from her walk 
with nurse, she sat down with her wax doll 
to nurse, or got out her bits of stuff and made 
frocks for her Dutch dolls with Fan. So at 
the end of the week nurse gave her the six- 
pence and said, 

*' You see you can be a good child as well 
as Miss Fan if you try — it is quite a treat to 
be sure." 

But Nan did not take so much pains to 
trim her dolls' frocks and make them look 
smart as Fan did, so by the end of the week 
she had made twelve new frocks, and she 
had not a bit of stuff left, and no more work 
of that sort to do till nurse could give her 
some more bits. Fan had made but four 
frocks for her dolls ; they were quite smart, 
with frills and tucks and lace to them, and 
she had a great deal more work to do to use 
up all her bits of stuff. 
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The first play day of the next week, as Nan 
had no more work to do she took out her 
best doll to play with ; but as Fan would 
not leave her work to play too, Nan found it 
dull to play all by her-self. 

"I will go out to the yard and have a 
game with the boys," she said. 

'* If you do you are quite sure to make 
your-self in a mess," said Fan, " and then you 
will lose your six-pence. Do sit still, there's 
a dear." 

Nan knew that what Fan said was true, so 
she did stay in doors the rest of that day. 
But the next day she said she was quite sick 
of her wax doll, with its great blue eyes. 
She must have one short game with the boys, 
and then she would sit quite, quite still all 
the rest of the day and read a book. So, in 
spite of all that Fan could say, out she went ; 
but first she took off her clean frock and put 
on an old one. So she did no harm that day, 
and nurse said at night that she had been a 
good girl. 
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So that week went on, and Fan and 
Nan each had six-pence more at the end 
of it 

Then came the third week ; the first three 
days of that week Nan had a new book that 
one of the girls at school had lent her. No 
child was more fond of a new book than she, 
so when she came home from school she read 
all the rest of the day, and kept as still as a 
mouse. And nurse said, '* What a good 
thing books were, to be sure." 

But on the third day Nan came to the end 
of the book, and she took it back to her friend 
the next day. 

When she came home from school on the 
fourth day she did not know what in the 
world to do with her-self in doors. She said 
she must go out side and have a game with 
the boys next door, so she put on her old 
frock, and out she went. 

They were in the midst of a fine romp, 
when nurse came to fetch Nan in to see a 
friend who had come. 
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"It is Sir Charles, an old friend of 
your pa's, and] oh, child, you are in such a 
mess," said nurse, as she gave Nan a shake. 
** Come in do, and let me brush your hair 
and put on a clean frock." 

This was soon done, and Nan went down 
to see Sir Charles. He was a kind man ; he 
had known the pa of these young folks when 
he was a boy. 

" Why, who in the world is this ? " said 
he, when Nan came in-to the room. Fan 
was by this time on his knee. 

" It's me," said Nan. " Tm Nan." 

" Then who is this ? " said he. 

" Oh, I'm Fan," said Fan. 

" Fan and Nan — Nan and Fan," said Sir 
Charles, with a laugh. *' Well done ; well, I 
have two knees, that is a good thing ; there 
is one to spare for you Fan," and he held out 
his hand to Nan. 

" Please, I'm not Fan, I'm Nan," said the 
child. 

"Well, Miss Nan-Fan or Fan-Nan, for 
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I can-not tell which is which, will you please 
to come and sit on my knee, and give me a 
kiss." 

So Nan sat on his knee, and he gave each 
child a kiss on her cheek. 

Sir Charles had a long talk with the twins, 
and then he said he would like to take them 
out to see some sights. So up they ran to 
tell nurse this good news, and soon they set 
out with this kind friend. He held one by 
each hand. 

" Shall we walk or take a cab ? " 

" Oh, let us walk, please, and look at the 
shops," said Fan. 

** And we will take him to see the dolls' 
house," said Nan. 

So Sir Charles went with his young friends 
to look at the great dolls' house, and they 
told him how nurse was to give them each 
six-pence a week if they were clean and neat, 
so that they might take lots for it. 

"And do you hope to earn a whole half- 
crown that way ? " said he. 
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'' Fan will, there is no doubt," said Nan, in 
a grave tone ; " but I don't think I can go on. 
I do so hate to have to take care of my 
clothes." 

** It will do you no harm to try, my dear 
child," said Sir Charles. " But now, we will 
go in here and get some-thing to eat." 

He took them in-to a large shop and let 
them choose what they would eat. They 
had tea and lots of cakes, and all sorts of nice 
things. Then he made a boy call a cab, and 
he took them to see the wax- works. It was 
the first time they had been there, for nurse 
did not take them to see sights, and they 
thought it a grand sight. 

Sir Charles let them look at all the fine 
kings and queens, and all the rest, as long as 
they chose. 

** Stay as long as you please, my dears," 
said he ; " it does me good to see you." 

''Are you quite sure they are all made 
of wax ? " said Fan. " Do look at that old 
man, I am sure I saw him turn his head. 
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He can-not be made of wax ; he must be a 
live man." 

" You may go and ask him if you like," said 
Sir Charles. 

At these words Nan ran straight up to an 
old man, and said, 

" Please, sir, are you made of wax ? " 

The old man gave a grunt and a stare, and 
said, 

" Made of wax ; what do you mean ? No, 
I am made of as good flesh and blood as you 
are. 

It gave poor Nan a great fright to hear 
him speak, and she ran back to Sir Charles 
with a bright red face. 

" Oh, you goose," said Fan, " you went to 
the wrong man." 

But it made Sir Charles laugh. 

At last, when they had seen all the things 
more than once. Sir Charles said it was time 
to go. 

He gave them some more nice things to 
eat, and then took them home in a cab. 
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*' Well, good night, Miss Nan-Fan," he said. 
" I shall come soon to take you to see some 
more sights." 

The next day Nan was so full of the wax- 
works, that when she came in from school 
she said she must run in to tell the boys next 
door. 

When she was with the boys they made 
her stay to have a romp, and Nan was glad 
to do so. She did not think that she had on 
her new frock. 

Well, she had a good romp with the boys ; 
but when she came home Fan said, 

" Oh, Nan, what have you done ? There 
is a great stain on your new frock, and a long 
tear too. Oh, Nan, you will not get your 
six-pence this week." 

*' But it is not my new frock, it is my old 
one," said poor Nan. 

" No, it is your new one." 

When Nan saw that it was in truth her 
new frock the tears came in-to her eyes, and 
fell down her cheeks, and she sat quite still 

K 
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for a long time. At last she sprang to her 
feet with a laugh. 

" Well, it is done, and I can-not help it," she 
said. " I have lost my six-pence this week, 
so I need take no more pains to be so neat. 
I have twelve pence of my own in my purse, 
so I shall have just half-a-crown at the end 
of the month. I will take great pains all 
next week." 

She felt quite glad that she need take no 
more pains that week, but could play and 
romp in her old way. And when Sir Charles 
came the next day to take his young friends 
out. Nan ran down to the hall to meet him 
with, sad to say, a rough head and a frock 
that was not at all clean. 

Sir Charles gave each of the twins a kiss, 
and took them on his knee. 

*' I know which of the Nan-Fans has lost 
her six-pence this week," he said, and he 
smiled in Nan's face. 

These words made Nan turn red; she 
was so glad to see Sir Charles, that she had 
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not thought of her rough head and her torn 
frock. 

" I think we must ask nurse to be so kind 
as to make this Nan-Fan clean once more," 
he said, as he gave Nan a kind look. " Run 
off my child and make haste, for I want to 
take you some where to-night." 

Off ran Nan, and soon she came back so 
neat and clean that Sir Charles said he could 
not tell her from Fan. So off the three set, 
and that night they went to see some grand 
fire-works. 

Well, from that time the kind Sir Charles 
came once or twice each week to take the 
twins out, and they soDn grew to love him 
much, and think him their best friend. 

When Nan found that it made Sir Charles 
smile and look glad to see her clean and 
neat, she took great pains to take care and 
not make her-self inj a mess, and all the 
fourth week she was, as nurse said, " as good 
as gold." 

So the last day of the last week came, 
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and when the twins came home from school 
nurse gave them each a six-pence, and so 
Nan had just half-a-crown and Fan had 
more. 

Nan was so proud of her wealth that she 
put it all in her purse, and kept it by her all 
the rest of the day to make sure it was there. 

The next day they all went to church. 
The boys next door went to the same church. 
They all met as they came out of church, 
and Nan said she would like to walk home 
with her friends the boys. 

As they were nice, good boys, nurse said 
she might 

The next day nurse said she would go 
with Fan and Nan to pay the shop-man the 
half-crowns for their lots. 

" Miss Nan is sure to lose hers if she has it 
long to keep," said nurse. 

These words made Nan turn red. 

" But we may do what we like with it, may 
we not nurse ? " she said. 

" Of course you may, my dear, it is your 
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own ; but I know what you would like to do 
with it, don't I ? " 

" No — not now," said Nan, as she grew 
more and more red ; "I, I have no half-crown 
now." 

"You have no half-crown, what do you 
mean, child .^" said the nurse. " Have you 
lost it ? " 

'' No,'' said Nan. 

** Have you spent it then ? " 

" No," said Nan, " I have not spent it." 

" Then you must have lost it." 

" No, I have not" 

" Well, what have you done with it then ? 
tell me at once, child." 

** I gave it to a poor girl," said Nan ; '* we 
met her as we came home from church ; she 
was so thin and pale, and she had no-thing 
on but rags, and so I gave her my half-crown. 
I could not help it, and please, nurse, don't 
be cross with me," and with these words Nan 
burst in-to tears. 

Nurse gave a grunt. 



■■I 



1 50 A GEM OF AN AUNT. 

*' I am not cross, child," she said, " it was 
your own, of course, but you have lost your 
chance of the dolls' house, that is all." 

" I don't mind that a bit," said Nan, " the 
poor girl was so glad." 

** And if I get the dolls' house it will be 
all the same," said Fan. "It will be Nan's 
just as much as mine, so don't cry, dear 
Nan." 

Just then Sir Charles came, and of course 
he was told what Nan had done with her 
half-crown. 

When he had heard the tale he said he 
must be off at once, he could not stay that 
day. So off he went. 

By and bye nurse said she would take the 
twins to the toy shop for Fan to pay the man 
her half-crown. 

"If we do not go at once you will give 
yours to some poor girl too, and then there 
will be no chance at all," she said. 

By this time Nan's tears were all gone, 
and the smiles had come in their place. 
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She felt sure that Fan would win the dolls' 
house. 

When they came to the shop they took a 
long look at it first, and then they went in-side. 

Fan took out her half-crown with a proud 
air, and .told the man she had come to pay 
for a lot. 

** There are no lots now, miss," said the 
man, " I sold the house to-day." 

It was Fan's turn to cry now, and nurse 
was quite cross with the man, but that did no 
good, and they had to come home. 

" Poor dears," said nurse, *' I will try to 
buy you a house some day my self, when I 
am rich — don't cry." 

But though nurse said such kind words 
they did cry all the way home, and when Sir 
Charles came to see them that night he found 
both the twins in tears. 

They soon told him the cause of their 
grief. 

" Well, well, that is sad to be sure, but you 
must be brave girls and bear the loss. I dare 
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say some poor child will have it that has 
much more need of it than you — some child 
that has no toys at all — or some child that is 
sick. Come, cheer up, Nan-Fan, let us have 
no more tears to-night" 

And soon he made them laugh with his 
tun and jokes. 

All the rest of that week Fan and Nan 
did not see Sir Charles, and they were 
quite dull ; they did not care to look at the 
dolls' house now, though it was still in the 
shop. 

More than a week had gone by when Nan 
said, 

" I think we might take just one more 
look at the house, Fan, it will be gone soon, 
and then we shall not see it at all, you 
know." 

So they went to take just one last look at 
the dolls' house ; but they were too late, it 
was gone ! 

*' Well, we can't help it," said Nan, •'! have 
made up my mind to think no more of it, 
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and I am so glad I did not save up my half- 
crown." 

" I wish I had spent mine/' said Fan. 

That night as they sat down to tea Fan 
said, 

" How I wish Sir Charles would come," 
and just then a loud rat-tat came at the 
front door, and in came Sir Charles him 
self. 

" I have come to drink tea with you, Fan- 
Nan, if you will let me," he said. 

"And my wish has come true," said 
Fan. 

So the twins sat at each side of Sir Charles, 
and gave him his tea, and then they had a 
great deal of fun. In the midst of it all there 
came a long loud ring at the hall door, that 
made them all jump. Then there was a loud 
noise in the hall, and a man's voice. 

" Do you think we may peep out to see 
what it is. Sir Charles ? " said Nan. 

'* I must say that I, for one, should like to 
know," said Sir Charles. 



i 
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So the three went in-to the hall, and there 
they found two men with some large thing 
in their arms that was hid by a great piece of 
cloth. It was the shape of a large square 
box. 

** Where are we to put it ? " said the men. 

" Bring it in here, and let us find out what 
in the world it is," said Sir Charles. 

So the men brought it in and put it on the 
floor, and the girls took off the cloth, which 
was sewn on quite tight. 

When they had un-done the cloth, what do 
you think they found? 

Why, the great big dolls* house it-self, with 
a large card in front, on which was put, ^' For 
Fan-Nan, from an old play-mate." 

The twins were wild with joy, and gave 
such laughs and shouts, and claps, that 
nurse came to see what all the noise 
meant. 

"Who can have sent it? where did it come 
from?" cried Fan. 

a 

*'I know," said Nan, '*it was dear kind Sir 
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Charles him-self, no one else calls us Fan- 
Nan," and she ran up to Sir Charles who 
stood by, with a kind bright smile on his face, 
and gave him a great hug, and then Fan did 
ihe same. 

"Well, my dears," said he, "I have to go to 
a place, a long, long way off, next week, and I 
thought I would like to give you some thing 
that would make you think of your poor oH 
play-mate some times, and I saw how you had 
set your young hearts- in this, so I bought it for 
you; though I was glad to see that dear Nan- 
Fan could give up her great wish to help a poor 
child. Now my pets, I hope when you play 
with your dolls' house, you will think of your 
old friend Sir Charles ; and ask God to take 
care of him in the far off land when you say 
your prayers at night. God bless you, my 
dears. I must go now." 

Then he gave them each one more kiss, 
and was gone, and they saw his kind face 
no more. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



THE LAST DAY AT THE SEA SIDE. 



the 
month at 
the sea- 
side came 
to an end 
at last, 
and Aunt 

Bell and 
heryoung 

1 tribe had 
to pack 
up and 
go home, 
back to 

their own house, in the long street in town. 
"It will be nice to be at home once more," 
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said Loo ; "but how I wish we could live at 
the sea side all the year round." 

"It would be no treat then," said wise Fred ; 
"now it is a great treat to come and stay at 
the sea, and do just what we like all the time." 

By this time they were not thin and pale as 
when they left home, but they all had fine fat 
red cheeks; the sea air had done them so 
much good. 

On the last day of all, John went with them 
for a walk, to take a last look at the place 
where they had had so much fun. 

First they went on the top of the cliffs, to 
say good bye to the fields and trees : by this 
time the corn was all cut, and the fields had 
a bare look. 

"I must get a gun and shoot- when you are 
gone," said John. "Do you see the brown 
hare there ? How fast it runs. It is time 
to shoot the hares now, and there are some 
birds too. It will cheer me up to shoot 
when you are gone, for I can tell you that I 
shall miss all you young scamps." 
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When they had been a good way on the 
top of the cliffs, they came down some steep 
steps to the beach, so that they might walk 
home by the sea, and pick up a few more 
shells, and bits of sea weed to take home with 
them. And then they had to say good bye 
to the boat-men, for Fred and Tom had been 
out to fish with John five or six times, and 
the boys and the two boat-men were quite 
good friends. 

"We shall look out for you next year, 
young sirs," said the men ; " you must be 
sure to come and catch some more fish." 

" I do hope we shall," said Fred. " You 
may be sure we will come if aunt will bring 
us." 

Then the men shook the boys' small 
hands in their great brown rough ones, 
and said, " Good bye — the Lord bless 
you ! " 

Then John took them for one last walk 
through the town, and he was so kind that 
he would buy each one a keep-sake. 
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" I am like Sir Charles and the twins," he 
said ; " I want you all to think of me some 
times when you are at your own home ; but 
I am not rich like Sir Charles, so I must 
give you each some small thing." 

So he gave each of the boys a fine strong 
knife, and each of the girls a doll ; and he 
gave nurse a fine pink bow for her neck, and 
Aunt Bell a shell work box. 

" We will be sure to keep the things for 
your sake, John," said they ; " and we will 
think of you each time we use them." 

Then when they had bought all the things, 
it was time to go home to tea. 

John had tea with them that night, and 
then he had a good romp with them all for 
the last time. 

When it was time to say good night. Loo 
gave John a kiss, and said, ** You know you 
are to come and see us in our own home in 
town some day, John." 

" You may be sure I will come when I am 
in town, if I may," said John. 
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"Oh, that will be nice," said they all. 
" We will make mum write you a note her 
self to ask you to come, and then you will 
be quite sure that you may." 

The next day the kind John came in to 
see if he could help, and he went with them 
to the train to see them start on their way 
home. 

As the train set off the young folks stood 
at the door to wave their hands to their kind 
friend, and they saw him wave his hat till 
they were out of sight Then they took their 
last look at the bright blue sea, and they said, 
" Good bye, dear old sea ! " 

And that night they were all safe at home, 
and slept in their own beds ; and that was 
the end of Aunt Bell's treat. 
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Individual Exertion. A Christmas Call to Action. By the Author 
of " Our Homeless Poor.** New Edition. Price 6dl 

Dreamland Painting. By Seuna Ltte. Sewed, 2d. 

NEW FICTION. 
Worthless Laurels. By Emilt Carringtqn. Three vols., 8ls. Sd. 
Louis; OB, Doomed to the Cloisteb. A Tale of Religious Life 

in the time of Louis XFV. Founded on Fact. By M. J. Hope. 

Dedicated by permission to Dean Stanley. Three vols.,31«. 6(L 
Tried by Fire. By Francis Carb, Author of **Left Alone," &c. 

Three vols., Sis. 6d 
For a Dream's Sake. By Mrs. Herbert Martin, Author of 

" Bonnie Lesley," &c. Two vols, crown 8vo, cloth, 21«. 
The Secret of the Sands; or, The Water Lilt and her Crew. 

A Nautical Novel. By Habry Collinowood. Two vols. 

crown 8vo, cloth, gilt tops, price 12s. 
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STORIES FOR DAUGHTERS AT HOME. 
Cloihf price 6«. 

Kind Hearts. By Mrs. J. F. B. Firth, Author of " Sylria's New 
Home,** Ac. With Frontispiece. 

Very Genteel. By the Author of '* Mrs. Jemingham*s Journal." 

Stephen the Schoolmaster. A Stobt without Plot. By Mrs. 
Gbllib (M. E. B.) 

My Sister's Keeper ; ▲ Stobt fob Gibls. In one vol. By Lattba 
M. Lane, Author of ** Gentleman Verschoyle," &c. With 
a Preface by Mrs. Townsend, President of the Girls' Friendly 
Society. 

My Mother's Diamonds. By Mabia J. Gbbbb. With a Frontispiece 
by A. LuDOYici. 

« Bonnie Lesley." By Mrs. Hebbebt Mabtin, Author of " Cast 
Adrift," &c. With Frontispiece by Miss 0. Patebson. 

Left Alone ; or, the Fobtttnes of Phillis Maitland. By Fbancis 
Cabb, Author of **Not Lancelot, nor another," &c. 



St. Nicolas Eve and other Tales. By Maby G. Rowsbll. 
Crown 8vo. Price Is. 6d, 

Fifty Years in Sandbonme. A Sketch. By Cecilia Lushikgton 
Fcap. 8vo., cloth, Is, 6d, 



STANESBY'S ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS. 

Every page richly printed in Gold and Colours, 

The Bridal SouTenir. New Edition, with a Portrait of the 
Princess Royal. Elegantly bound in white morocco, price 21s. 
" A splendid specimen of decoratiye art, and well suited for a bridal gift." 

The Birth-Day SouTenir. A Book of Thoughts on Life and 
Immortality. Price 12*. Qd. cloth ; 18«. morocco antique. 

Light for the Path of Life; from the Holy Scriptures. Small 
4to, price 12s. cloth ; 15s. calf, gilt edges ; ISs. morocco antique. 

The Wisdom of Solomon ; from the Book of Proverbs. Small 4to, 
price 14^. cloth elegant ; 18s. calf ; 21s. morocco antique. 

The Floral Gift. Price lis. cloth elegant ; 21s. morocco extra. 

Shakespeare's Household Words. With a Photograph from the 
Monument at Stratford-on-Avon. New and Cheaper Edition, 
Price 6s. cloth elegant ; 10s. 6d. morocco antique. 

Aphorisms of the Wise and Good. With a Photographic Portrait of 
Milton. Price 6«. cloth elegant; 10s. 6d. morocco antique. 



\ 
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BIRTHDAT BOOKS. 

Tht Book of Bomombraaoo for every Day in the Tear. '^th 
blank space for recording Birthdays, Wedding^, &e, Ac Bean- 
tifully printed in red and black. Imp. 82mo, prices from 
2s, upwards. Or with photographs, from Bs. 

*4^* May al$o be had in various leather Bindings, 

Tho OhurDhMin'i Daily Bomombraaeor. With Poetical Selections 
for the Christian Year, with Calendar and Table of Lessons of 
the English Church, for the use of both Clergy and Laity. 
Cloth elegant, price 2s, ; or with photographs, cloth elegant^ is, 

*«* May abo be had in various leather Bindings, 

Tho AimiToriary Text Book of Seriptnro Veno and Saorod Bong 

for Every Day in the Year. Cloth, Is, ; or gilt edges, Is, 6(L 
*«* May also be had in various leather Bindings, 

Tho Birthday Book of Quotations and Autograph Album. 

Extracts in English, French, and German, chiefly from 
standard authors. With Calendar, Ornamental Borders for 
Photographs, Album for Translations, and Chosen Mottoes. 
Extra cloth and gilt, price lOs. 6dL 



Tho Churchmaas Altar Manual and Ouido to Holy Communion, 

together with the Collects, Epistles, and Gospels, and a Selec- 
tion of Appropriate Hymns. Printed at the University Press, 
Oxford, with Borders and Rubrics in Red. Cloth, 2s, 

May be had in various Leather Bindings — Price List on 
application. Also with eight Photographs^ 

A CoKFiBMATiON Cabd is Presented with each copy of the Book. 

The object of the compiler has been to provide for oommunicants a 
Guide to the Blessed Sacrament, as complete, and at the same tibme as 
simple and concise as possible. 

The chief oharacteoistic of the Manual is that it contains the entire 
Office for Holy Communion, including the Collects, Epistles, and Qospels, 
togeUier with a suitable collection of Kymns ; this completeness, obiriating 
as it does the necessity for using several books, will, it is hoped, be found 
very convenient in these days, when the celebration of the Holy Commu- 
nion as a 8ei>arate service has become very general. 

On the Wings of a Dove, or The Life ov ▲ Soul : An allegory. 
Illustrated by Sistbb £. — C. S. J. B. Clewbb. Demy 16mo., 
with eight Illustrations. Cloth, Is. 6<f. 

St. Alban'i Diocesan Calendar and County Hand-Book, 1881. 

Fourth issue. Published by the authority of the Lord Bishop 
of the Diocese. Sewed Is. 

Emblems of Christian life. Illustrated by W. Habbt Roobes, 
in One Hundred Original Designs, from the Writings of the 
Fathers, Old English Poets, Ac. Printed by Whittingham, with 
Borders and Initials in Red. Square 8vo, price 10s. 6d cloth 
elegant, gilt edges ; 21s. Tui'key morocco antique. 
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BiBhop Ken'i Approach to the Holy Altar. With an Address to 
Young Communicants. Limp cloth, Sd; superior cloth, red 
edges, 1* ; with Photographs 2«. extra. 

*^* May alto be had in various leather Bindinas, 
*•* Clergymen viahiog to introduce this Manual ean have specimen 
copy, with prices for quantities, post free for six stamps, on application. 
Deaconessei in the Church of England. A Short Essay on the 
order as existing in the Primitive Church, and on their present 
position and work. Revised hy the Very Reverend the Dean 
of Chester. With a Prefatory Note by His Grace the Aboh- 
BI8H0P of Canterbury. Post 8vo., Cloth, price Is. 6dl 
Gonfinnation; or Called, and Chosen, and Faithftd. By the 
Author of ** The Gospel in the Church's Seasons " series. With 
a Preface by The Very Reverend the Dean op Chester. 
Fcap. 8vo, cloth 1«. - 

A cheaper edition for distribution, price 9d 
An Illuminated Certificate of ^Donfirmation and First Commu- 
nion. Price 2d 
A New <* In Memoriam " Card. Printed in silver or gold. Price 2d 
^*^ A reduction mack on taking a quantity ofthM 

above cards. 



NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 

Grandpapa's Versei and Piotnrei ; or, Natural History in Play. 
By. T. P. M. With 28 Illustrations by R. H. Moore. Cloth, 
elegant. Price, 6«. Qd. 

The TTnion Jack ; Vol. I. A Magazine of healthy stirring Tales of 
Adventure by Land and Sea for boys. Edited, the first 
portion by the late W. H. G. Kingston, the second by 
G. A. £[entt. Copiously Illustrated. Cloth elegant, price 6s. 

Madge and her Chicks. A Story of Children's Home Doings. 
By a Brother and Sister. With Fifteen Illustrations. Cloth 
price, 3». M, 

Himpo's Troublee. By Olivb Thorne Miller, Author of **^ Little 
Folks in Feather and Fur.'' Illustrated by Mart Hallogk 
and Sol. Ettingb. Cloth, Zs, 6d 

Two Bose Trees. The Adventures of Twin Sisters. By Mrs. 
Minnie Douglas. With Sixteen Illustrations. Cloth, 2s. 6d 

Hilda and her Doll. By E. C. Phillips, Author of << Bunchy,'' 
"The Orphans," &c. With Fourteen Illustrations. Qoth, 2s. 6d 

The House on the Bridge, and other Tales. By C. E. Bowen, 
Author of ** Among the Brigands," &c. With Thirteen Illus- 
trations by A. H. Collins. Crown 8vo, price 2s. 6d 

A Daring Voyage across the Atlantic, by two Americans, the 
Brothers Andrews, in a Small Boat, <^ The Nautilus." The Log 
of the Voyage by Captain William A. Andrews. With Intro- 
duction and Notes by Dr. Macaulay, Editor of the " Boy's Own 
Paper." Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 2». 6rf. 
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Ten Shillinga and Sixpence each, cloth elegant. 

Oolden Thread! from aa Aneient Loom; Das Nibehmgenlied 
adapted to the use of Toung Readers. By Ltdia Hands. 
Dedicated by permission to Thoxab Carltlb. With Fourteen 
Wood Engravings by J. SomrORK, of Garolsfeld. Royal 4to. 

Child Life in Japan and Japanoie Ohild Storiea. By M. Chaplin 
Atbton. With Seven full-page Illustrations, drawn and 
engraved by Japanese artists, and many smaller ones. Quarto, 
Cloth elegant. 



u 



People who give it away are likely to be tempted to buy a new copy to 
keep." — aaturdap Review. 



Seven Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant. 

The Young Bugleri : A Tale of the Peninsular War. By O. A. 
Hbnty, Author of **Out on the Pampas." *c. With Eight 
full-page pictures and numerous plans of Battles. 

The Men of the Baokwoeds ; or, Stories and Sketches of the Indians 
and the Indian Fighters. By Asgott R. Hope, author of 
'* Heroes of Young America," &c. Thirty-three Illustrations. 



Six Shillings each, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, 

'Kingston's (W. H. G.) Will Weatherhelm : or, thb Yarn of an 
Old Sailor about his Early Life and Adventures. 

The Missing Ship, or Notes from the Loo of the 
*' Ouzel Galley." 

The Three Admirali, and the Adventures of their 
Young Followers. 

The Three Lieutenants ; or, Naval Life in the Nine- 
teenth Century. 

The Three Commanders ; or, Active Service Afloat 
IN Modern Times. 

The Three Midshipmen. New Edition, with 24 Illus- 
trations by G. Thomas, Portch, etc. 

Hurricane Hurry, or The Adventures of a Naval 
Officer duiuno the American War of Independence. 

True Blue ; or, The Life and Adventures of a British 
Seaman of the Old School. 

Ice Maiden and other Stories. By Hans Christian Andersen. 
39 Illustrations by Zwecker. 4to, Gilt edges. 

^Journey to the Centre of the Earth. Authorized Translation. 
From the French of Jules Verne. With 63 Illustrations. 
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Six ShiUinga each— continued. 

Seven Storiei abont Old Folks and Young Onei. By A. R. Hope. 

(Not illustrated.) 

The Bird and Insects' Post Office. By Robert Bloomfield. 
Illustrated with Thirty-five Dlustrations. Crown 4to. (Or 
paper boards, chromo sides, Si. Qd.) 

Little Maids. Rhymes with Illustrations by Mrs. W. Kemp. 
Quarto, gilt edges. 

The Books marked * may he had with bevelled hoards, gilt edges^ 

price 7s, QcL 



Five Shillings each, cloth elegant; or Five Shillings and 
Sixpence, gilt edges. Illustrated by eminent Artists, 

Chums: A Story for the Toungsters, of Schoolboy Life and 
Adventure. By Harlbioh Seybrnb. 

Early Start in Life (The). By Emilia Mabryat Norris. 

Gentleman Cadet (The) : His Career and Adybntures at the Royal 
Academy, Woolwich. By Lieut-Colonel Drayson. 

Gerald and Harry, or The Boys in the North. By Emilia 
Marryat Norris. 

Hair-Breadth Escapes, or The Adventures of Three Boys in 
South Africa. By the Rev. H. C. Adams. 

Heroes of the Crusades. By Barbara Hutton. 

Home Life in the Highlands. By Lilias Qraeme. 

Household Stories from the land of Hofer, or Popular Myths 
OF Tyrol, including the Rose Garden of King Laryn. 

Kingston's (W. H. G.) John Deane of Nottingham, His Advbn- 
tures and Exploits. 

„ Sival Crusoes (The). (Or bevelled boards, gilt edges, 6s.) 

Out on the Pampas, or The Young Settlers. By G. A. Henty. 

Patraflas, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 
By the Author of " Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or The Career of Two Brothers. By A. Elwes. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Bahbara Hutton. 

Tales of the White Cockade. By Barbara Hutton. 

Workman and Soldier. A Tale of Paris Life during thb 
Siege and the Rule of the Commune. By Jambs F. Cobb 

(or bevelled boards, gilt edges, 6«.) 



12 NEW AND POPULAR WOBES 



Five Shillings each, cloth, Illustrated, gilt edges, 

SlwM* (A.) Luke Aihleiglif or School Life in Holland. 

,, Paul Blake, or A Boy's Pebils in Ck)B8icA and Monte 
Gristo. 

Heptane's Heroes, or. The Sea Einos of England, fbom Hawkins 
to Franklin. By W. H. Davenport Adams. 

Talks about Plants, or Early Lessons in Botany. By Ifrs. 
Lankester. With Six Coloured Plates and numerous Wood 
Eng^vings. 

A UNIFORM SERIES OF FIVE SHILLING VOLS. 
Square Crown 8ro, gilt edges. 

The Day of Wonders . A Medley of Sense and Nonsense. By 
M. Sullivan. 30 Illustrations by W. G. Browne. 

Harty the Wanderer; or, Conduct is Fate. A Tale by Farleioh 
Owen. 28 Illustrations by John Proctor. 

A Wayside Posy. Gathered for Girls. By F. Lablache. 
15 niustrations by A. H. Collins. 



Price Five Shillings each, cloth elegant, Illustrated; 

Extraordinary Nursery Bhymes ; New, yet Old. Translated from 
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse by One who was once a 
Child. GO Illustrations. Small 4to. 

Pavoorite Pictnre Book (The) and Nursery Companion. Com- 
piled anew by Uncle Charlie. With 450 Illustrations by 
Absolon, Anelay, Bennett, Browne (Phiz), Sir John Gilbert, 
T. Landseer, Leech, Prout, Harbison Weir, and others. \ 
Medium 4to, cloth elegant (or coloured Illustrations, lOs, 6cL) 1 

•^* This may also be had in Two Vols., cloth, price 3*., or coloured \ 
Illustrations, 6». ; also in Four parts, in paper boards, fancy 1 
wrapper, price Is. each, or coloured Illustrations, 2s. each. 

Little Oipsy (The). By Elib Sauvage. Translated by Anna 
Blackwell. Profusely Illustrated by Ernest Frolich. Small ! 
4to, (or, extra cloth, gilt edges, Gs.) \ 

Norstone; or, Rifts in the Clouds. By M. E. Hatterslby. 
Merry Songs for Little Voices. Words by Mrs. Broderip. Music ! 
by Thomas Murby. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap 4to. I 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments. By the Rev. B. H. 
Draper. With 48 Engravings. 

Trimmer's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 Illus- 
trations by Harrison Weir. Small 4to, gilt edges. 
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Four Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, with 
Illustrations ; or with gilt edges, 5s. 

Alda Oraham; and lier brotlier Philip. By E. Masbtat Nobris. 
« Bnttoag." The Trials and Travels of a Younq Gentleman. 

By AscxxTT R. Hope. 
Casimir, tlie Little Exile. By Caroline Peachet. 

Comertown Chronioles. New Legends of Old Lore written 
for the Young. By Kathleen Knox. 

FaTOurite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Weir. Small 4to. 

Fiery Cross (The), or the vow of Montrose. By Barbara Hutton. 

Mandarin's Daughter (The) : A Stort of the Great Tabpino 
Rebellion. By Samuel Mobsman. 

Modem British Plutarch (The), or Lives of Men Distinguished 

IN THE recent HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TaLENTS, 

Virtues, and Achibyembnts. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 

Oak Staircase (The), or The Stories of Lord and Lady Desmond 
a Narrative of the Times of James XL By M. and C. Lee. 

Boyal Umbrella (The). By Ma job A. F. P. Habgoubt, Author of 
*^ The Shakespeare Argosy," &c., &c. With 4 full-page lUus- 
trations by Linley Samboubne. 

Silver Linings: or, Light and Shade. By Mrs. Reginald M. 
Brat. 

Tales and Legends of Saxony and Lusatia.* By W. Westall. 

Theodora : a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Marrtatt Norris. 

Zipporah, the Jewish Maiden. By M. E. Bbwsher. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence, Super Royal 

iGwo, cloth elegant y with Illustrations, 

Aunt Jenny*s American Pets. By Catherine C. Hopley. 
Broderip (Mrs.) Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane, 

„ Tales of the Toys. Told by Themselves. 

„ Tiny Tadpole, and other Tales. 

Cousin Trix, and her Welcome Tales. By Georgiana Craie. 

Cosmorama : the Manners and Customs of all Nations of the 
World described. By J. Aspin. 

Distant Homes, or The Graham Family in New Zealand. By 
Mrs. T. E. Aylmer. 

Early Days pf English Princes. By Mrs. Russell Gray. 
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Three SkiUingM and Sixpence each — continued, 

XehoM of aa Old Bell. By the Hon. Augusta Bsthell. 

Yaeti to Corroet Faneiei, or Shobt Nabratives or Rbicabkable 

WOMBT. 

Fairy Land, or RBOBSATioir fos thb Risino Generatiov, in Prose 
and Verse. By Thomas ahd JAine Hood. Illustrated by T. 
Hood, Jnn. 

Feathers and Fairies, or Siobdcs fbom the Realics of Fancy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Garden (The), or Fbederigk's Monthly Instruction fob the 
Kanaoement and Formation of a Flower Garden. With 
Illiistrations by Sowerby. 6«. coloured, 

Haeeo the Dwarf, or The Tower on the Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Lady Lushinoton. 

Happy Home (The), or The Children at the Red House. By 
Lady Lushinoton. 

Helen in Switserland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Lightsome and the Little Golden Lady. Written and Illustrated 
by C. H. Bennett. Twenty- four Engrayings. 

Nursery Times, or Stories about the Ltftle Ones. By an Old 

Nurse. 

Peep at the Pizies, (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bray. 

Seven Birthdays (The), or The Children of Fortune. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Starlight Stories, told to Bright Eyes and Listening Ears. 
By Fanny Lablache. 

Stories of Edward and his Little Friends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by Klfbxd 
Crowquill. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain, cloth elegant, vnth 
Illustrations by eminent Artists, or with gilt edges^ price As. 

Cast Adrift, the Story of a Waif. By Mrs. Herbert Martin. 

Castles and their Heroes. By Barbara Hutton. 

Clement*s Trial and Victory, or Sowing and Reaping. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellib). Third Thousand. 

College Days at Oxford. By the Rev. G. H. Adams. 

Faggots for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fancy. By 
Peter Parley. 

Oreat and Small ; Scenes in the Life of Children. Translated 
from the French by Miss Harriet Poole. 61 Illustrations. 
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Hiree Shillings and Sixpence etich — continued. 

Grey Toweri ; or Aunt Hetty's Will. By M. M. Pollard. 
Isaberi Diffionltiei, or LiaHT ox the Dailt Path. By M. R. Cabbt. 
JoaeMm'i Speetaclei : A Legend of Flobbnthal. By M. & C. Lbb. 
Xingiton'i (W. H. G.) Fred Karkham in Basiia, or, The Bot 
Tbavbllebs in the Land of thb Gzab. 

„ Manoo the Peruvian Chief. 

y, Mark Seaworth; a Tale of the Indian Ocean. 

,, Peter the Whaler; ms Easlt Life and Adybntubes 
IN THE Abctic Regions. 

, , Salt Water, or Neil D*Abot*8 Sea Life and Adyentubes. 

Lee (Mrs.) Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals. 

,, Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, Beptiles, 
and Fishes. 

Adventures in Australia, or The Wanderings of Captain 
Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 

The African Wanderers, or Carlos and Antonio. 



>> 



Little May's Friends, or Country Pets and Pastimbs.' By 
Annie Whittebi. 

Millicent and Her Cousins. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 
Mudge and Her Chicks : A Story of Children's Home Doings. By 
a Brother and Sister. 

New Oirl (The), or The Rivals ; a Tale of School Life. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellcb). 

Nimpo's Troubles. By Oliyb'Thorne Mn.i.KR, Author of *' Little 
Folks in Feather and Fur." 

North Pole (The) ; and How Charlie Wilson Disoovbred it. By 

the Author of *' Realms of the Ice King," &c. 

Our Old TTncle's Home; and what the Bots did there. By 
' Mother Carey. 

Queen Dora: The Life and Lessons of a Littlb Girl. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Bosamend Fane, or the Prisoners of St. Jambs. By M. and C. 
Lee. 

Talent in Tatters, or some Vicissitudes in the Life of an 
English Boy. By Hope Wraythe. 

The Triumphs of Steam, or Stories from the Lives of Watt, 
Arkwright, and Stephenson. 

The Whispers ef a Shell, or Stories of the Sea. By Frances 

FfiBEUNG BrODERIP 




ITiree Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant^ Illustrated. 

AmoBf th« Zulu. By Libct.-Gol. Dratbok. Cloth, gilt edges. 

AttraetiTe Pietun Book (The). A New Oift Book from the Old 

Comer, containing nnmerous lUustrations by eminent Artists. 

Bound in Elegant Paper BoctrdSf Royal ito, price Ss. 6d eaeh 

plain; 7s. &l. coloured s 10s. Gdl mounted on cloth and coloured, 

Berriei and Blonomi: a Verse Book for Yonng People. By T. 
Westwood. 

Bible nioitrationg, or A Dbsobiption of Manners and Customs 
PECULIAR TO THE £a8t. By the Rev. B. H. Draper. Revised 
by Dr. Kitto. 

The Bird and Imsects' Post Office. By Robert Bi/xmriELD, Author 
of "Rural Tales/* etc Illustrated with Thirty-five Wood 
Engravings. Crown 4to, paper boards, with Ohromo side, (or 
cloth elegant, Gs,) 

British History Briefly Told (The), and a description of the 
Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the English. 

Four Seasons (The) ; A Short Account of the Structure of Plants, 
being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Institute, 
Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

Family Bible Newly Opened (The); with Uncle Goodwin's 
Account of rr. By Jeffreys Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 

Glimpses of Nature, and Objects of Interest described durino 
A Visit to the Isle of Wight. By Mrs. Loudon. Forty- 
one Illustrations. 

Fifitory of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. Trimmer. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rev. Charles Swete, M.A. 

Historical Acting Charades, or Amusements for Winter Evenings. 
By the Author of " Cat and Dog," etc. Fcap. 8vo. 

Infant Amusements, or How to make a Nursery Happy. With 
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Little Margaret's Bide to the Isle of Wight ; or. The Wonderful 
Hocking Horse. By Mrs. Frederick Brown. With Eight 
Illustrations in chromo-lithography, by Helen S. Tatham. 
Crown 4to. Cloth. 

Man's Boot (The), and other Stories in words of One Syllable. 
Illustrations by Harrison Weir. 4to, gilt edges. 

The Mine, or Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. 

Modem Sphinx (The). A Collection of Enigmas, Charades, Re- 
buses, Double and Triple Acrostics, Anagrams, Logogriphs, 
Metagrams, Verbal Puzzles, Conundrums, etc. Fcap. 8vo. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each — continued, 

Sxmbeani : a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pietzkbb. 

SjlTia'i New Home, a Story for the Young. By Mrs. J. F. B. 

FiBTH. 

Taking Talei. Edited by W. H. G. Kingston. In Plain Language 
and Large Type. New Edition. Two vols. 

May also be had in 4 vols, Is. 6d, each ; and 12 parts, 6cf. and 4d each. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear King (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by Jambs 
Gbbenwood. With Illustrations by Ebnest Geisbt. Small 4to. 

Familiar Natural History. By Mrs. R. Leb. With 42 Illustra- 
tions by Harbison Weib. 

♦^* Also in Two Vols., entitled ** British Animals and Birds," 
*' Foreign Animals and Birds." Is. each, plain ; 2s. Sd, coloured. 

Old Nurse's Book of Bhymes, Jingles, and Ditties. Illustrated 
by C. H. Bennett. Ninety Engravings. 



Three Shillings, or gilt edges, Three and Sixpence. 

Our Soldiers, or Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of thb Bbitish Abmt dubinq the Reign of Her 
Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. New and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

Our Sailors, or Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant 
Deeds of the Bbitish Navy. With Frontispiece. New 
and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

The Favourite Picture Book and Nursery Companion. Compiled 
anew by Uncle Chablie. With 450 Illustrations by eminent 
artists. In Two Vols., Cloth elegant (or coloured Illustrations, 
i price 5s.) 

May also be had in the following styles. One Vol., Cloth, 6s., or 
coloured Ulustrations, gilt, 10s. Gd. Four Parts, paper covers, 
Is. each, or coloured Illustrations, 2s. each. 

Fruits of Enterprise, ezhibited in the Tbayels of Belzoni in 
Egypt and Nubia. With Six Engravings by Bibket Fosteb. 
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Two ShUlmgs and Sixpence plain. Super Royal IQmo, 
cloth elegant, with Illustrations hy Harrison W&kr 

and others. 

Adyeaturet and Experieneet of Biddy Dorking and of the Fat 
Frog. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

Amy's With, and What Came of It. By Mrs. Ttlbb. 

Animals and their Soeial Powers. By Mabt Tubkeb-Andrbwes. 

Cat and Dog, or Memoibs of Puss and the Captain. 

Crib and Fly : a Tale of Two Terriers. 

Doll and Her Friends (The), or Memoibs of the Ladt Sebaphina. 
By the Author of ** Cat and Dog." 

Early Dawn (The), or Stobies to think about. 

Every Inch a King, or The Stoby of Rex and his Fbiends. By 
Mrs. J. WoBTHiNOTON Buss. 

Fairy Gifts, or A Wallet of Wondebs. By Kathleen Knox. 

Funny Fables for Little Folks. 

Fan and Earnest, or Rhymes with Reason. By D'Abcy W. 
Thompson. Illustrated by C. H. Bennett. Imperial l6mo. 

Oerty and May. Eighth Thousand. 

By the same Author. 

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 



Children of the Parsonage. 
Our White Violet. 



Snnny Days, ob A Month at 

THE GbEAT StOWB. 



The New Baby. 



Jack Frost and Betty Snow ; with other Tales for Wintry Nights 
and Rainy Days. 

Lost in the Jangle; A Tale of the Indian Mutiny. By 
Augusta Mabbyat. 

Madelon. By Estheb Cabb. 

Neptune: or The Autobiography of a Newfoundland Do«. 

Norris (Emilia Mabbyat.) A Week by Themselves. 

By the same Author. 



Adrift on the Sea. 
Geoffiry's Great Fault. 
Seaside Home. 



Snowed Up. 

Stolen Cherries. 

What became of Tommy. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

Odd Stories about Animalt : told in Short and Easy Words. 

Our Home in the Marsh Land, or Days of Auld Lang Stnb. 
ByKL.F. 

Scripture Histories for Little Children. With Sixteen Ulustrations 
by John Gilbert. 

GoNTENTS : — ^Tho History of Joseph — BKatory of Moses —History 
of our Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separatdy 6d, each, plain ; Is. coloured. 

Secret of Wrexford (The), or Stella Desmond's Secret. By 
Esther Carr. 

Tales from, Catland. Dedicated to the Toung Kittens of England. 
By an Old Tabby. Seventh Thousand. 

Talking Bird (The), or The Liitle Girl who knew what was 
GOING to happen. By M. and E. Kirbt. 

Ten of Them, or The Children of Danehurst. By Mrs. R. M. 
Bray. 

« Those Unlucky Twins ! '' By A. Lyster. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Headers in Tiny Words. 

Tittle Tattle ; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
<* Little Tales for Tmy Tots," etc. 

Trottie's Story Book : True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. 

Tuppy, or The Autobiography of a Donkey. 

Wandering Blindfold, or A Boy's Troubles. By Mary Albert. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence^ with Illustrations, chth 
elegant, or with gilt edges, Three Shillings. 

Adyentures of Kwei, the Chinese Girl. By M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellib). 
Bayenport's (Mrs.) Our Birthdays, and How to Improve Them. 

„ „ The Holidays Abroad, or Right at Last. 

William Allair, or Running away to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence each, Illustrated. 

Among, the Zulus : the Adventures of Hans Sterk, South African 
Hunter and Pioneer. By Lieut.-Colonel A. W. Drayson, R.A. 

Boy's Own Toy Maker (The) : a Practical Illustrated Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Landells. 200 
Illustrations. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

The Cniise of TTlytMi aad EIb Men; or, Tales and Adyentnres 
from the Odyssey, for Boys and Girls. By C. M. Bell. With 
Se^en Illustrations by P. Priolo. Fcap. 8to. 

Oirl'i Own Toy Maker (The), akd Book of Recbbatiok. By E. 
and A. Lakdells. With 200 Illustrations. 

The GuettB of Flowen : A Botanical Sketch. By Mrs. Meetkxrke. 
With Prefatory Letter by Dr. Thbodobe Eerneb. Cloth, 
small 4to. 

Little Child's Fable Book. Arranged Progressively in One, Two 
and Three Syllables. 16PagoIllus. (4«. Qd. coloured, gilt edgee.) 

Little Pilgrini (The). Revised and Illustrated by Helen Pbtrib. 

Model Taehts, and Model Tacht Sailing: How to Build, Rig 
AND Sail a Self-actino Model Yacht. By Jab. E. Walton 
V.M.Y.C. Fcap. 4to, with 68 Woodcuts. 

Silly Peter : A Queer Stort of a Daft Bot, a Pbince, and a 
Miller's Daughter. By W. Norris. 

Spring Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By 
Sidney Cox. Third Edition. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF HALF-CROWN BOOKS. 

Cloth elegant, fully Illustrated, 

African Pets : or, Chats about our Animal Friends in Natal. 
With a Sketch of EIaffir Life. By F. Clinton Parry. 

Bunchy : or, The Children of Scarsbrook Farm. By Miss E. C. 
Phillips, Author of " The Orphans,'* Ac. 

A Baring Voyage across the Atlantic, by Two Americans, the 
Brothers Andrews, in a small Boat, the Nautilus. The Log 
of the Voyage by Captain William A. Andrews, with Intro- 
duction and Notes by Dr. Macaulat, Editor of the Boifs Own 
Paper, 

Hilda and Her Doll. By E. C. Phillips, Author of "Bunchy," &q. 

The House on the Bridge, and other Tales. By C. E. Bowen, 

Author of " Among the Brigands," Ac. 

Kitty and Bo : or, The Story of a Very Little Girl and Boy. 
By A. T. With Frontispiece. 

On the Leads : or. What the Planets Saw. By Mrs. A. A. i 
Strange Butson. ' 

Two Rose Trees: The Adventures of Twin Sisters. By Mrs. 
Minnie Douglas. 

Ways and Tricks of Animals, with Stories about Aunt Mary's 
Pets. By Mary Hooper. 
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COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Two Shillings and Sixpence each, Coloured Plates, 

fancy boards, 

Engliih Stmwwelpeter (The) : or Pbettt Stories and Funnt 
PiOTUBES FOB LiTTLB CHILDREN. After the celebrated German 
Work, Dr. Heinrioh Hoffmann. Twenty-sixth Edition. 
Twenty-four pages of Illastrations (or mounted on linen, 5«.) 

Fimny Picture Book (The); or 25 Funny Liitlb Lessons. A 
free Translation from the German of ** Deb Kleinb, A.B.C. 

SCHUTZ." 

LoTet of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-?eep. Written and Illus- 
trated by Thomas Hood. 

Spectropia, or Surprising Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any colour. By J. H. Brown. 

TTpiide Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. McConnell, with. Verses by Thomas Hood.^ 

Two Shillings, cloth elegant^ with Illustrations , or with 

coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Fanny and Her Mamma, or. East Lessons for Children. 

Good in Everything, or The Early History of Gilbert 
Harland. By Mrs. Barwell. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 

Mrs. Barwell. 
Mamma's Bible Stories, for Her Little Boys and Girls. 

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Sequel to). 

Mamma's Lessons, for her Little Boys and Girls. 

Silyer Swan (The) ; a Fairy Tale. By Madame de Chatelain. 

Tales of School Life. By Agnes Loudon. 

Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Grandfathbb 
Grey. 

Two Shillings each. 
Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress, 

Frances Power Cobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 

Life, by Frank Haes. 
Home Ajnusements : a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 

Conundrums, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. 
How to Make Dolls' Furniture and to Furnish a Doll's House. 

With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to. 
Illustrated Paper Model Maker. By E. Landells. 
Scenes of Animal Life and Character, from nature and 

Recollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 
Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy Crusoe (The). By 

Charles H. Ross. With Twenty- three Coloured Illusti-ations. 
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UNIFORM IN SIZE AND STYLE. 
Price One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, 

fully Illustrated, 

Angelo; or, Thb Pinb Forest in the Alps. By Gebaldinb 

K Jewsbubt. 5th Thousand. 
Avnt Annette's Stories to Ada. By Annette A. Salaman. 
Brave Nelly; or, Weak Hands and a Willing Heabt. By 

M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellie). 5th Thousand. 

Featheriand; or, How the Bibds Lived at Greenlawn. By 
G. M. Fenn. 4th Thousand. 

Humble Life : a Tale of Humble Homes. By the Author of 
** Gerty and May," Ac. 

Kingston's (W. H. O.) Child of the Wreck : or, The Loss of 
THB RoTAL George. 

Lee's (Mrs. B.) Playing at Settlers ; or, The Faggot House. 

Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Beings 

of Annuals. 

Little Lisette, the Orphan of Alsace. By M.E.B. (Mrs. Gellie). 

Live Toys; or. Anecdotes of our Four-Legged and other Pets. 
By Emma Davenport. 

Long Evenings ; or, Stories for Mr Little Friends. By Emilia 
Marrtat. 

Three Wishes (The). By M.E.B. (Mrs. Gellie). 



NEW SERIES OF UNIFORM BOOKS AT Is. 6rf. EACH. 

AU Illustrated. Attractively hound in cloth, printed in red and gold. 

Adventures in Fanti-land. By Mrs. R. Lee, Author of "The 
African Wanderers," <fec. 

Always Happy, or. Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. 
By a Mother. Twentieth Thousand. 

Child's Influence (A), or Kathleen and her Great Unclb. By 
Lisa Lockyer. 

Constance and Nellie ; or, the Lost Will. By Emma Davenport. 

Comer Cottage, and Its Inmates. By Frances Osborne. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen Knox. 

From Peasant to Prince, or The Life of Alexander Menschi- 
KOFF. By Mrs. Pietzker. 

Granny's Wonderful Chair. By B. F. Browne. 

Happy Holidays : or, Brothers and Sisters at Home. By Emma 
Davenport. 



PUBLISHED BY OBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 28 



One Shilling and Sixpence each — continued, 

Kingston (W. H. O.) The Heroic Wife; or, Thb Adybntukbs of 

A Family on the Banks of the Amazon. 
LnoyU Campaign : a Story of Adventure. By Mabt and 

Gathbbine Lee. 

My Chrandmother't Bndget of Stobies and Verses. By Mrs. 
Broderip. 

Price One Shilling and Sixpence each. 

Erery-Bay Things, or Useful Knowledge RESPEcmNO the prin- 
cipal Animal, Vegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
common usb. 

Little Roebuck (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson. 
Fancy boards (2». coloured). 

Taking Tales. Edited by W. H. Q. Kingston. In Plain Language 
and large Type. Four vols. 

May also be had in Two vols., ds. Sd, each ; and in 12 parts, 
paper covers, price id. each ; or cloth limp, 6rf. each. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF BOOKS AT 1». EACH. 
All Illustrated, Attractively/ bound in cloth, printed In silver and gold, 

Alice and Beatrice. By Grandmamma. 

Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adventure. By C. E. 
Bo wen. 

Children's Picnic (The) : and What Came op it. By E. Marrtat 

NORRIS. 

Christian Elliott: or Mrs. Danver^s Prize. By L. N. Gomtn. 
Fourth Thousand. 

Discontented Children (The,) and how thet were Gured. By M. 
and E. Ktrby. 

Grandmamma's Selics, and her Stories about them. By 0. E. 

BOWBN. 

Harry at School. A Story for Boys. By E. Marrtat Norris. 

Holiday Tales. By Florence Wilford. 

Holidays among the Mountains, or Scenes and Stories of Wales. 
By Mi Bbtham Edwards. 

Jnlia Maitland, or. Pride goes before a Fall. By M. & E. EIirby. 

Paul Howard's Captivity, and Why He Escaped. By E, 
Marrtat Norris. 

Wrecked, Not Lost ; or. The Pilot and his Gompanion. By liie 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. Fifth Thousand. 
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THE FAVOUBITE LIBBAEY. 

New Editions of the Volomes in this Series are being issued, and 
other Volumes by Popular Authors will be added. 

Cloth elegant^ with coloured Jrontispiece and titU-page, 

One Shilling each. 

1 . The Eakdale Herd Boy. Bt Ladt Stoddabt. 

2. Mrs. Leieetter'i School. Bt Ghahles and Mabt Lamb. 
8. The EiBtery of the Sobini. Bt Mbb. Trimmbr. 

4 Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Xeeper'i Trayeli in Search of Hie Xaiter. 

a. The Scottish Orphans. By Lady Stoddabt. 

7. Neyer Wrong ; or, the Toung Bisputant ; & It was only in Fnn. 

8. The Life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. The Son of a Oenins. By Mbs. Hofland. 

10. The Daughter of a Oenius. By Mbs. Hofland. 

11. Ellen, the Teacher. By Mbs. Hofland. 

12. Theodore; or The Orusaderi. By Mbs. Hofland. 

18. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of ** Always Haffy." 

14. Hury's Holiday. Bt Jeffkrts Taylob. 

15. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 



Price One Shilling each. 

The Picturesque Primer. Paper Boards: 

Fragments of Knowledge for Little Folk. Paper Boards. 

Easy Beading for Little Beaders. Paper Boards 

The Nursery Companion. Paper Boards. 

ITiese Four Volumes contain about 450 pictures. Each one being 
complete in itself, and bound in an attractive paper cover, in boards 
(also with coloured Illustrations, 2s.), or in Two Vols., cloth, 8*., or 
coloured Illustrations, 6s, 

The Four Volumes bound together form the " Favourite Picture Book," 
bound in cloth, price 5s., or coloured Illustrations, gilt edges, 10s. 6dL 

Australian Babes in the Wood (The) : a True Story told in Rhyme 
for the Young. Price Is. boards, Is. Qd. cloth, gilt edges. 

Cowslip (The). Fully Illustrated cloth, Is. plain; Is. M. coloured. 
Daisy (The). Fully Illustrated cloth, Is. plain ; Is. 6d. coloured. 

Dame Partlett^s Farm. An Account of the Riches she obtained 
BY Industby, &c. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 

Female Christian Names, avd theib TEACHiNas. A Gift Book for 
Girls. By Maby E. Bbomfibld. Cloth, gilt edges 

Oolden Words for Children, fbom the Book of Life. In English, 
French, and German. A set of Illuminated Cards in Packet. 
Or bound in cloth interleaved, price 2s. 6ef. gilt edges. 
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On^ Shilling each — continued. 

Goody Two Shoei : or Thx History of Littlb Mabobbt Mean- 
WBLL IN Rhtmb. Fully niuBtrated, cloth. 

Hand Sliadowi, to be thrown upon the Wall. Noyel and amusing 
figures formed by the hand. By Henst Bussill. New and 
cheaper Edition. Twelfth Thousand. Two Series in one. 
(Or coloured Iliustrations, Is. 6^) 

Headlong Career (The) and Woeftd Ending of Preeocioni Piggy. 
By Thomas Hood. Illustrated by his Son. Printed in colours. 
Faney wrapper, 4to. (Or mounted on cloth, untearable, 2s.) 

Johnny Hiller ; or Tbttth and Pebsevebancb. By Felix Weiss. 

Kino Liyes of a Cat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by C. H. Bennett. 24 Coloured Engravings, sewed. 

Peter Piper. Peactioal Pbinciplbs of Plain and Pebfbct Pbo- 
NUNOIATION. Coloured niustrations, sewed. 

Plaiting Pictures. A Novel Pastime bt wmoH Children can 

OONSTRUGT AND BEGONSTBUCr FIOTUBBS FOB THEMSELVES. Four 

Series in Fancy Coloured Wrappers. Oblong 4to. 

First i9«r»0i.— Jayenile Fart^— Zoological Ghtrdens— The Gleaner. 
Second Series.— Bitda* Pic-mc— Cats* Concert— Three Beats. 
J%ird Series.—Slind Man's Buff— Children in the Wood— Snow Man. 
Fourth Series. — (Grandfather's Birthday— Gymnasium — ^Playroom. 

Primroio Pilgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Betham 
Edwabds. Illustrated by Magquoid. Sewed. 

Bhymes and Pictures abottt Bread, Tea, Sugab, Cotton, Coals, 
AND Gk>LD. By William Newman. Seventy-two Illustrations. 
Price Is, plain; 2«. 6d. coloured. 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. 6</. plain; Is, coloured. 

Short and Simple Prayers, with Hymns fbr the Use of 

Children. By the Author of ** Mamma*s Bible Stories.** Six- 
teenth Thousand. Cloth. 

Whittington and his Cat. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 

Young Voealist (The). A Collection of Twelve Songs, each with 
an Accompaniment for the Pianoforte. By Mrs. Mounsey 
Bartholomew. New and Cheaper Edition. (Or bound in 
cloth, price 2s,) 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 
Mounted on cloth toith coloured plates^ One Shilling each. 

1. Cock Robin. I 8. Dame Trot and her Cat. 

2. Courtship of Jennt Wnrnf. | 4. House that Jack Built. 

Puss IN Boots. 
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SPECIAL SUBJECT READING BOOKS. 
HISTOST AS A CLASS SUBJECT. 

EiBtory Reader. Part L British History from B.C. 55 to a.d. 1066. 
Arranged in Forty Sections. By H. Majob, B.A., B Sc. 
For Standard 11. in Elementary Schools, and Juniors in Public 
and Private Schools. Uniform with Mr. Blakiston'b *' Glimpses 
of the Globe." Cloth limp, price Is. 

Britannia : a Collection of the Principal Passages in Latin Authors 
that refer to this Island, with Vocabulary and Notes. By 
T. S. Catzer. niustrated with a Map and 29 Woodcuts. 
Crown 8vo. Price 3». 6dl 

True Storiei from Ancient History, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
12mo., 58, cloth. 

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, revised and brought 
down to the present time. By Mrs. Mjlner. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. 6s. cloth. 

Bhymes of Soyalty : the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Victoria ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. cloth. 



GEOGEAPHY. 



Pictorial Oeography for the Instruction of Toung Children. 
Price Is. Sd. ; mounted on rollers, ds. 6cL 

Ckiultier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustrative of the 
principal Geographical Terms. 16mo, 3s. cloth. 

Butler's Outline Maps, and Key, or Geographical and Biogra- 
phical Exercises ; with a set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Bunjrat. 
Enlarged by the Author's Son, J. 0. Butler. Revised 4s. 



FUBUSHBD BY OBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 29 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 

J. E. BLAKISTON^B GEO&EAPHICAL EBADIN& BOOKS 

have, after a careful examination by experts, been accepted by the 
School Boards for Birmingham, Leicester, Leeds, Derby, &c. 

Early Glimpses, introductory to Glimpses of the Globe. By J. R. 
Blakiston. It is intended to bridge over the gap between the 
Object Lessons of Infant Classes and the Elementary Geography 
of more advanced Classes, and to assist Teachers in training 
children to habits of observation and inquiry, the first chapters 
being arranged with a view to implant a taste for physical, the 
later for commercial, geography. 

Olimptei of the Olobe, for Standard I. By J. R. Blakiston, M.A. 
New, Enlarged, and Revised Editions. A First Geographical 
Reading Book, in 40 Chapters, suited for 80 Lessons. 156 pp. Is. 

Olimptet of England, for Standard II. By J. R. Blakiston, M. A. 
New, Enlarged, and Revised Editions. A Geographical Reading 
Book in 40 Chapters, suited for 80 Lessons. 156 pp., cloth. Is. 

Glimpses of the British Empire, for Standards lY., Y., and YI. 
By J. R. Blakiston, M.A. A First Geographical Reading 
Book in 66 Sections. Cloth, Is. Qd. 

Glimpses of the World. For the Second uid Third Tears' Reading 
Lessons. Cloth 28. 6d. 

GEAMMAE, &c. 

A Compendious Grammar, and Philolooical Hand-Book of thb 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By J. G. Colqu- 
HOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intellif^ble to Children. Being 
a Series of short and simple Rules, with ample Explanations of 
Every Difficulty, and copious Exercises for Parsing ; in Lan- 
guage adapted to the comprehension of very Toung Students. 
New and Revised Edition. Cloth, Is. 

Darnell, G. Introduction to English Grammar. Price Sd. 
Being the first 32 pages of " Grammar made Intelligible.*' 

Darnell, T. Parsing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion 
to all Grammars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with 
Parsing Lessons to each. Price Is. cloth. 

Lovechilds, Mrs. The Child's Grammar. 50th Edition. 9d. cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on thb Cubbent Impbopbibties 
OF ExPBESsiOM IN WniTiNa AND Speaking. By Pabbt 
GwTNNE. 16th Thousand. 6cL sewed ; or Is. cloth, gilt edges, 

Harry Hawkins's H'^^^^'^; showing how he learned to aspirate 
his H'b* Eighth Thousand. Sewed, price 6d. 

The Letter H, Past, Present, and Future. Rules for the Silent 
H, based on Contemporary Usage, and an Appeal in behalf of 
WH. By Alfbbd Leach. Cloth limp, fcap. 8vo. Is, 
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GRAMUAR-^contimied, 

Pxinee of Walet*i Primer (The). With 840 IIluBtrations by 
J. QiLBBRT. Price Gd 

Tropieal Besding Books. Intended for nee in the West Indies 
and elsewhere ; written at the request of the Right Rey. 
Bishop Coubtbnat, late Bishop of Kingston, Jamaica. By 
£. 0. Pbillips. Profusely Illustrated. In Paper Boards, with 
attractive Wrapper. Book L, price 9d, Book IL, price, Is. ; 
Book m., price Is. 

Darnell, G. Short and Certain Bead to Beading. Being a Series of 
East Lessons in which the Alphabet is so (Svided as to enable 
the Child to read many pages of Familiar Phrases before he has 
learned half the letters. Cloth, 6d!. ; or in Four parts, paper 
coYors, 1^ each. 

Sheet Lessons. Being Extracts from the above, printed in very 
large, bold type. Price, for the Set of Six Sheets, 6d; or 
neatly mounted on boards, d«. 

AEITHMETIO and ALGEBEA. 

Darnell, O. Arithmetie made Intelligible to Children. Being 
a Series of Graduallt ADVANCiNa Exbbcisbs, intended to 
employ the reason rather than the Memory of the Pupil ; with 
ample Explanations of Every Difficulty, in Language adapted 
to the comprehension of very young Students. Cloth, Is, 6cL 
*«* This work may be had in Three parts — ^Part L, price 6rf. 
Part II., price 9rf. Part IIL, price 6d. A KEY to Parts IL 
and ni., price 1*. (Part I. does not require a Key. ) 

Cayser, T. S. One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or Thb 
ExAMiNER*8 Assistant. Specially adapted, by a novel arrange- 
ment of the subject, for Examination Purposes, but also suited 
for general use in Schools. With a complete set of Examples 
and Models of Work. Price Is. 6rf. 

Key with Solutions of all the Examples in the t)ne Thousand 
Arithmetical Tests. 45. 6d. cloth. The Answers only> Is, 6d. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests ; on the same plan. 8vo, price 
2s. 6rf. cloth. 
Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2s. Gd. cloth. 

Theory and Practice of the Metric System of Weights and 
Measures. By Prof. Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Sewed Is. 

Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid (The), as taught in Ger- 
many and France By J. R. Morell. Numerous Diagrams. 
2s., cloth. 

Artisan Cookery and How to Teach it. By a Pupil of the 
National Training School for Cookery, South Kensington. 
Sewed, price 6d 
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NEEDLEWOEK. 

By the Senior Examiner of Needlework to the School Board for 

London. 

Plain Hints for those who have to Examine Needlework, whether 
for Goyemment Grants, Prize Associations, or Local Managers, 
to which is added Skeleton Demonstration Lessons to be used 
with the Demonstration Frames, and a Glossary of terms used 
in the Needlework required from the scholars in public ele- 
mentary schools. Price 2«. 

NEEDLEWORK DEMONSTEATION SHEETS 

Exhibit by Diagrams and Descriptions, the Formation of Stitches in 
Elementary Needlework. The size of the Sheets is 30 x 22 inches. 

Price 9dl each; or, mounted on rollers and varnished, 2s. 6d. 

Stocking Web Stitoh 1 Sheet 

True Marking Stitoh 1 .. 

Alphabets for Marking ... 6 
Setting in Cbtthers or *' Stock- 
ing " Knotting or Seed^ 

(EngUah Method) 1 

Knots, Shortening Knoti, 
Slip Knots & Joining Knots 1 



II 
»» 



II 
»♦ 



II 



II 



II 



Whip Stitoh for Frills and 
Fern or Coral Stitoh ... 1 Sheet 

Hemming) Seaming, and 
Stitohine 1 

Sutton Hole ... ... ■•• 1 

Fisherman's Stitoh for Braid- 
ing Hets M* ... ... 1 

HemngBone 1 . 

Grafting Stocking Material... 1 „ Stocking Sheet .7. ... 1 ,, 

The Bemdnstration Frame for Class Teaching, with Special Needle 
and Cord. Price complete, 7s. 6d, 

Plain Needlework arranged in Six Standards, with Hints for 
the Management of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous 
Teaching. Twentieth Thousand. Price 6d, 

Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with 
20 Diagrams. Thirteenth Thousand. Price 6d, 

Plain Cutting Out for Standards IV., V., and VI., as now required 
by the Government Educational Department. Adapted to the 
principles of Elementary Geometry. Sixth Thousand. Price 1*. 

A set of the Diagrams referred to in the book may be had separately, 
printed on stout paper and enclosed in an envelope. Price Is. 

♦^* These works are recommended in the published Code of the 

Educational Department, 



Needlework Schedule III. Exemplified and Illnstrated. 

Intended for the use of Young Teachers and of the Upper 
Standards in Elementary Schools. By Mrs. E. A. Curtis. 
Cloth limp, with 30 Illustrations, 6th ThousMid, price Is. 
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DARNELL'S 
COPY-BOOKS 

FOR BOARD, PRIVATE, & PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 

Adapted to the Grades of the Mew Educational Code, 

DAKNELL'S LASGE POST COPT-BOOES, 

16 Moi., 6d. eaoli. 

The first ten of whieh hare, on erery •Alternate line, appropriate and careftilly- 
wriUen oopies in Fenoil-coloiired Ink, to be flnt imttoi over and then imitated, 
the remaining nnmbers having Blade Head-lines for imitation only, thb whols 

OaADVALLT ADTAKCUrO PBOlf A SIMPLB mrSOXB TO A SVPBUOn SMALL HAJID. 

DAANELL'S FOOLSCAP COFT-BOOES, 

24 Moi.. otHoniTt Sd. eaohf on tbe flame puui ; 
€Mr, B«perlor Paper, Blarble Ckiverflp 4d. eaoli. 

DARNELL'S UNIVEBSAL COFT-BOOES, 

16 MoBm SML eaohf on tbe flame plan. 

ELEMENTARY FRENCH and GERMAN WORKS. 

L'AbMdaire of Freneh Pioniuieiation: A Manual for Teachers 
and Students. By G. Lefs^obt, of Paris, Professor of 
Languages. Crown 8yo., cloth, 2s, 

Le Babillard : an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 
By a Fbbnch Ladt. Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 28. cloth. 

Lei Jevnei Kanatenn, ou Pettts Comtes Moraux. With a Key 
to the difficult Words and Phrases. 8rd Edition. 25. cloth. 

Fietorial Trench Grammar (The). For the use of Children. By 
Mabin db la Vote. With 80 HIus. Royal 16mo, Is. Qd, cloth. 

Sowbotham'i Kew and Easy Method of Loaming the Freaeh 
Genders. New Edition. 6d. 

Belleager*! French Word and Phraie Book ; containing a select 
Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Edition. Price Is, 



Ber Bchwatier, or The Pbattleb. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. cloth. 



ORIFFITH ^ FAREAN, 

WEST CORNER OF St. -PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. 

B. P. DUITON AND CO., NEW TOBK. 
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